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We women sit at home and sew, all quietly in seem- 
ing, 
None know how far away the thoughts may fly, 
Nor that of some far-distant one we're dreaming, 
Phe while our work we sean with busy eye. 


The fair voung girl, o'er dainty trifle bending, 
see to have given tt her anxious thought, 
But faney bright to other scenes Is wending, 
And with the stitches tender looks are wrought. 


A manly voice still in her memory lingers, 
Audioving words are sounding in her ear, 

He holds in pressure firm the little fingers, 
and sweetest thoughts she stitches in just here 


A mother, vouthful still, and freshly blooming, 
Her needle guides with ever thoughtful care, 

A yarment for the babe whose recent coming, 
Gives her the look that ovly mothers wear. 


she weaves in thoughts of baby with her sewing, 
And smiles, as in her fancy of his fate, 

She sees him toa noble manhvod growing, 
And numbered with the honored and the great. 


No matter what the garment we are making, 
Our thoughts are busy as the busy hand, 

One moment gay, then sadder fancies waking, 
We sew in tears with gusset, seam, and band, 


And though we sew at home, all quietly in seeming, 
How tar and fast our errant fancies fly, 

Our work is woven in with checkered dreaming, 
Of saddened past, or hopeful **by-and-bye,** 


f Rockb 
The Lights of Rockby. 
RY THE AUTHOR OF “*THE LOVE OF LANCE- 
LEE,"’ ‘LOVE'S DEVOTION,” “FOR 


MONEY'S SAKE,"’ ‘STRANGERS 
BTILL,’’ ETC., ETC. 











CHAPTER I. 


JE shall miss you sadly, Lottie; you 

take allthe fun with you; we shall 

never dare to be merry again; we are in too 
inuch awe of the Great Western.”’ 

The speaker, a pale slim girl,surrounded 
by a group of other girls resembling ber as, 
to pallor and gloomy looks, flung her arin 
in girlish gushing fashion round the neck 
ofa tall, brown-faced girl of merry,fearless 
6Xpression. She returned the caress ligbt- 
lv, sAVInNg— 

“I too am sorry, girls, to leave you, at 


ing, a8 she stumbled on in the gloom, that 


the same time, am glad to slip out of the | 


clutches of the Great Westem. There, 


there, pets, dry your eyes, do not give her | 


the satisfaction of seeing thut 


iniserable.”’ 


you are 


A huge bony woman of severe sombre 
Mpect entered the room saying— 


“The cab is waiting, Miss Lottiemere; I | 


trustthat you bave taken leave of your 
friends,"’ 

Lottie replied that she bad, though her 
yes lingered lingered sorrowfully upon 
the dependent little group by the iron- 
barred window. 

“Good-bye, Miss Western, and for the 
love of God try to be more tender with 
those inotherless girls; remember, life and 
Brlety are as natural to the young as light 
to heaven.” 

The tall, gaunt woman said, severely— 

“Miss Lottiemere,your frivolity will lead 
‘toabad end. [ am grateful tothink your 
levity of deportment will now be removed 
from all fear of its contaminating the young 
%uls committed to my charge.”’ 

Lottie susiled back at the girls as she 
— the sounbre form of the school-mis- 
ress, with a defiant little shrug. 

Pe inoment Jater, with tears in her dark 

768, She was waving her handkerchief out 
of the cab window, glad and sorrowlul to- 


Rether 


ul parting from her school friends 


68 8he possessed, for she was & 

now going far dow: 
when 4 rnwall to her uncle and guardian 
Cold Nepiaia a never seen, and whose curt 
hin. ~*“er gave her an unpleasant idea of 


| the frowning, rocky cliffs. 


| 


And thought she had a dauntless spirit | fore you pass judgment 
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| 
| upon its bosom, just where the ship went | seen them before in her dreain., 
down. 














ever willing to look on the bright side of 
life and made the best of the bad, she was 
bound to confess to feeling lonely, and a 
little frightened at the long journey before 
her; but she consoled herself with 
knowledge that it would soon be ended. 
She was alone in the train,and being tired 
out fell asleep, and dreamt she saw ona 
high cliff three red lights like a cluster of 
rubies, shining out over a storin-tossed sea | 
where a vessel labored like a living thing 
for life; all at once the ruby lights went out 
and there was an awful gloom upon the sex, 
and, out of the darkness, piercing the rocks 
| like the last trumpet, rang out an awful ery 
as to lost souls in their death-agony; then 
all at once the darkness was silvered over 
with invonbeamns, and the shimmering sea 
rocked, like an own babe, a single soul | 


‘Yes, of course it looks different then,” 

| answered Lottie. 
“For inyself,”’ continued the young man, 
“I think it a tine, free-looking place, just 
the | what a painter would call ‘grand.’ It re- 





ininds.me of apicture I once saw; it was 
painted by an old master, and called ‘The 
Mill,{ ascene onthe Rhine. Look ahead, 
cousin, and you can see the ‘Crown of 
Rock by,’ as our old place is called.”’ 
Lottie’s gaze followed his pointed hand, 





the highest cliffs,a low, round building, 
fashioned like a crown, and sitting regally 
on the rocks, ite windows flashing out I!ke 
gemns in the moonlight; and beyond it, fur- 


the large red lights. 

Lottie started ut sight of them, forshe had 
She asked 
sharply— 

“What is the inesning of those three red 
lights ?’’ 
| “They are danger signals to the coast,” 
' answered Prince. ‘You see, cousin, there 
up her belongings, asshe sprang outon to | are somecruel rocks below them; it is the 
the narrow, ill-lighted platforin. | very centreot danger. Down there, where 

A young inan stepped out of the shadow, | the sea washos over the surface of those 
asking— pointed rocks, inany a good ship has been 

‘Ain I addressing Miss Lottiemere ?"’ broken into fragments; they are called the 

Lottie turned to the huge figure with re- ‘Devil's Teeth.’ Were these lights not there 
hef, answering— | we should pever be without wrecks; as it 

“Yes, I amshe. is there are a great many.” 
to meet me?” “Whata wonderful pile of buildings,” 

“Yes,"’ he answered, curtly ; ‘so please said Lottie looking again at the Crown. 
come along. I'll see about your box; but “Yes,’’answered Prince,with some pride; 
the mare is restive. We have had to wait; ‘seen from the seathey have a quaint effect; 
the train is behind tine."’ they are very old and, tradition tells us, 

Lottie followed the tall forin as swiftly as || have madearest for the Virgin Queen, 
her crapped limbs would allow her, think- | Drake, and other grand ojd folk whom his- 
tory points to us heroes. Now we shall 
soon be home. Cheerily, Nell! good lass, 
good lass," he continued, as he coaxed the 
inare over the loose stones up to the back of 
‘the house; which was enclosed by a broad 

stone wall. 

The house seen froin the road, was notice- 
able for ita massive strength. 

It was low, flat, and completely round, 
with turrets rising in elegant designs break- 


Lottie awoke with a start, to beara rough 
voice saying, in a strange accent — 

“Anyone here for Rockby ?”’ 

“Oh, yes!"’ panted she, hastily, snatching 


Did my uncle send you 


this big tellow might have been a little more 
polite with advantage to both, Lottie wan | 
gifted with some spirit, 89 this curtness on 
the part of her escort rather routed than de- 
pressed her. 

When he had assisted ber to mount to 
the front of the high dog-eart, he left her to 
see about her box; but she saw him stop 
awhile on his return to speak to a rough | 
looking tan, dressed like a fisherman.and, | ing the skyline. 
as he sprang up veside her,he shouted back A tall, uncouth-looking man, of middle 
to the man— | age, held the inare as Prince handed Lottie 

“Without fail!" lout, saying, as Je stood tn the stone 

“Aye, aye, Master Prince, the old motto.”’ | poreh— 

Asthey drove away at a rattling pace, | “Welcome to Rockby, cousin.’ 
Lottie wondered what the motto was, from Beneath her fect staring out like letters 
the simple fact that she bad nothing else to | of fire, was the inottoof the house, in old 
wonder about just then. | English letters made of brass, and let into 

As the moon lit up the rugged face beside 
her, she turned to wondering who he was, | 
called **Prince."’ Not for his noble looks, 
she decided. 

They drove in silence up a steep hill,then 
along a road by a cliff. 

It was a grand, wild scene in the calm 


’ 


the granite step— 

‘‘Fear not, fail not.” 

Something of the spirit of the legend 
| entered Lottie’s heart as sle entered the 

large ball, where old armor and rusty fire- 
ariis were lit up faintly by a feeble 
lainp. 

Lottie stood silent in the grim hall, wait- 
ing till her cous.n lead ber further into the 
house. 

She looked a lonely and desolate figure 
standing in the faint light, and felt as 
lonely, strange and desolate as she looked. 

The young fellow, entering the hall, was 
perbaps struck with a perception of the 
girl's triendiiness, for his voice was kind as 
be bade her follow hit, and they entered 
a large, low room, dimly lighted and terri- 
bly bare of furniture. 


moonlight. 

The sea looked like aslumbering lion, — 
who might wake to fury and destruction at 
anv moment, although its huge paw lay 80 
passive on the shore, upon which its heavy 
inane curled so quietly about the front of 


Down below on the beach, in the shelter 
ofa bay, a crowd of black-plumed birds 


hovered over their prey. 

Lottie did not know why the sight of 
those birds nade her shiver, but they did, 
and so markedly that the young man be- A large screen shut off half the room. 
side her noticed it, and asked— Following her guide behind the screen, 


'? * CAING ri te ane 4 
“Are you cold, cousin ? she caine upon quite adifferent scene. A 


Lottie lifted her dark eyes to his, as she books sat before a cheerful fire 
JOUNS LLLS . 


man of mild 


his feet buried deep in wa solt rug ; the chair 
answered— 


‘ ‘ f 7 ga 2 ‘ 
“Tndeed, no; only this is su a gnaati he satin was of velvet and tarnished gold, 
, , ’ f state 
’ , Pm 2 it } 4 : 4 4 
Ke &a 
8 ne k “ 
py 
8 = . 
a w a } @ Wj’ 
' snacks w was lighted Dy a well-triined lam, 
emny, 15 ny q , 
Rockby was fanous for ita fisheries? He looked up as Lottie approached, and, 
that NockKD) 


holding out bis long thin hand t» her, said, 
in the small sbrill voice like aun echo— 


You must see Rockby in the sunlight be- 


ov it.’ 





} 
| 
| 
| 
j 


and saw, built upon the summit of one of | 


ther along the rugged cliff line, flashed out | 
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“I ain glad to welcome my sister's cbiid 
to the old home; what is your name?" 

Charlotte." 

“Ah! that was the name of your mother. 
Come sit down, child, and refresh yourself; 
you have travelled along way to-day and 
must need it. Prince, take her to her 
room first; Maggie is busy. We are but 
poor people, iny child and keep but few 
domestics," 

Lottie amiled and said ‘she has not been 
taught to consider herself a fine lady.” 

In the large bedchamber, with ita grand 
but faded tapestry, frowning pictures, and 
hearse-like bed, Lottie walked straight up 
to the window and, drawing aside the 
heavy curtains, looked out upon the broad 
unbroken expanse of open sea; it seemed 
to her that she was on board ship, 

By straining her neck she could just 
manage to see the red tights which over- 
hung the cliff like unblinking eyes, 

Taking off her wraps she quickly de- 
scended the broad staircase again, and trod 
with light steps acroas the expanse of pot. 
whed floor, passed in behind the screen, 
and stood betore the fire with ber bright 
face and slender graceful figure showing to 
advantage against the dingy tapestry. 

Her cousin, who stood by the fire handed 
her a stiff high-backed chair, and her uncle 
asked her choice of food. 

Then her healthy young appetite asserted 
itself, and she enjoyed a good meal; after 
which she knelt down In childlike fashion 
on the rug opposite the log fire, and turned 
her little blue hands to the blaze. Prince 
struck ahand-bell sharply, and the man 
who bad heid the tare removed the re- 
inains of the repast with the dumb stolidity 
of a new-mmade mute. 

“Do you mind smoke cousin?’ asked 
Prince. 

“Really, I don't know, ”’said Lottie, smil- 
ing brightly; ‘I don’t remember ever to 
have been where people smoke, but | dare 
say I should like it; just try ime."’ 

Prince siniled as he produced a briar-root 
pipe and, after loading it, lighted up, feeling 
those dark eyes watching him with interest 
whenthe greal clouds of sinoke floated 
round his head. 

He looked down on her and siniled—a 
sinile which lighted his face with tmotmen- 
tary brightness, and marvellously altered 
his morose @x pression, 

Ho was # tall sturdy fellow,about twenty 
years of age, possessing a splendid physique 
and a shrewd, plain face. 

After he bad smoked in silence some 
little time, and drunk two glasses of toddy, 
he picked his hatup from the floor where 
he had thrown it, and said— 

‘M700d-night, cousin ; good-night, sir.” 

“Are you going out to-night, Prince? 
Cannot you spare this ope evening to your 
home?” 

“Sir, I have proimised,”’ 

“Very well, lad, very well; your cousin 
must 6xcuse a previous appointinent.” 

The old inan looked sad and worrled as 
hespoke, and Lottie, vexed with her cousin 
as the cause, said saucily— 

“Oh! we shall do very well withput hirn, 
uncle ;’’ which they certainly did. 

After they had been alone a little while 
Mr. Rockby asked— 

“Was ita nice night, Lottie ?’’ 

“Yes, sir, delicious; such moon and stars. 
they seemed to hang down rightaway tron 
the heaveas,”’ 

“Ab! 1 know," said the old man: “they 
looked like what they are, worlds perhape 


more wonderful than ours Is it nota 
soul-subduing thought,my child, to ; 
he is r JAI ~ 
a & 
a ‘ 7 ' ne 
j fc upon the wonders of the 
jfavens, 
As he spokethe old man rose with ner 


vous baste, and, drawing aside a heavy 
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curtain, which Lottie supposed had hidden 
a window, showed ber a place fitted up as 
an observatory, through which costly tele- 
scopes gave one a glimpse of the wonders 
of the heavens, 

Lottie was very much impressed by 
the old man's eloquence of description of 
tue various wonders the telescope unfolded 
to her view. 

So the evening passed very pleasantly to 
bota, and Lottie retired to bed, wondering 


where her cousin could go to, and why | 


there was such a gloom upon his father’s 
face. 

When she was in bed she was surprised 
to find that by merely lifting her head 
she could look upon the red lights of 
Rockby. 

With prayers for those in peril from the 
sea, ashe teil aslocep. 





CHAPTER II. 
Wore Loutie awoke she found, as 


Prince bad saifl that the scenery was 
transfizured by the suntight trom 
Bloom to brightness, 

Throwing on «a bat, she descended, and 
slipped out of an open door on to tue breezy 
clit for a walk. 

The wind unbound her dark tresses and 
tossed thems inte curls; brought a pretty 
pink to ner soft cheeks, and # dancing light 
to her eves, 

Returning to breakfast she met her cousin 
strolling along the shore, with a girl about 
hie own age but wonderfully lovely, 

Lottie thougut ane had never seFn BO fair 
a face before; the peach-bloom of the skin 
was endowel with a rich tint, and the 
fleecy flaxen hair sornewhat bleached by 
the sun; the blue eyes, rips red lips, and 
splendid fori, attracted all belholders., 

The girl was talking In a raised tone, and 
itxeeimed to Lottie that she was seolding 
Prince, fur he appearod to be coaxing 
ier. 

With wo:rnanly quickness, Lottie noticed 


that the girl's dross was courses and come. | 
| 
| often with the fishertinen, but imagined it 
| was for mere sport; true, she sometimes | 


non, if not really vulgar; instinct told her 
she was not a lady. 

As Lottie passed them her cousin's face 
Nushed crimson, and 


nome. 

During the walk he was very silent, so 
I, -ttie snade talk for moth. 

‘Tue breakfast passed off in silence, for 
’ ince seemed sulky, and Mr. Rockty took 
1% breakfast in his own rooin, 

After it was over, Lottie left: her cousin, 
wid repaired to her own room to unpack, 

It was a ploasant, alry room by day, and 


as soe leautout of the window, a seagull | tie’s heart at this intelligence; she did not 
Hipped its white wings almost in ber | 


ba “ed, 

Lottie decided that sie might be quite 
nappy here alter a while, 

Sout as shearrived at this) conclusion a 
young Worban entered the room, evideutly 
sservant; she had a happy, wholesome 
look, b the cheerful way in which she 
etic: Fe. Moora her work,and seemed of a con- 
tented disposition. 

From her Lottie learnt the waysof the 
household, the pleasantest walks, the best 
chureh, and several other details acceptable 
to her. 

After which, she roamed about the old 
house, and discovered that only one wing 
of it was not used. 

The other portions were full of quaint, 
mysterious passages, and rooms fullof tine 
old furniture gone to decay, 

There was a picture-gallery, too, a long 
well-lighted place, full of fine old) portraits 
by eminent artist’ of centuries gone by, 

“She was charimed to find that many ofthe 


ladies bad the same cast of face as her own ; | 


somehow ashe felt pleased to belong to those 
dead and gone relations 

She stoed lony before mportrait of a inan, 
painted at the tine of thé commuouwealth ; 
the painting strangely reuunded her of her 
cousin Prince, whom it very miuch resem- 
bled. 


It had the aame look of sullen strength | 
she wondered whether | 
this iman'’s face had ever softened, as her 


and dark reserve; 


cousin's did when he similed. 

She stood thus looking up, her hands 
crossed behind her, whilst the sun cast a 
halo about her, when Prince caine up to 
her, saying — 

“Would you like to go on the sea this 
morning, cousin? If you would come with 
ine.” 

Lottie expressed her pleasure at the pro- 
posal, and ran off to get her hat 

On her return she found her cousin wait- 
ing at the open door, smoking, and looking 
as idie as though be did not intend to move 
all day. 

Lottie waited by his side a few moments, 
then her tnpatient little foot patted the 
ground petutantiy at the delay, 


Asher cousin still silently smoked, she | 
said, with soine suspicion of temper in her | 


tune— 

“Come, cousin, I am ready.”’ 

Prince's eyelids quivered a second, then 
he opened them slowly, and looked as 
though be was just thea made aware of her 
presence. 

Without a word, he strode on towards 
the cliff, allowing her to follow. 

“Pretty cool!’ she thought; ‘but T sup- 
pose he considers that be can treat a girl 


leaving Sebool as a ehild.”’ 

She forgot her vexation, however, when 
she stood on the golden sands, ready t " 

sanded into the pretty littie pleasure-t al 
called **Tne Fairy Fir 

Hiow delicious it seemed to ] 
school-girl, to sit and be soltiv walled ov 
the rippling sea; her little bare ba id pad 


dling againat the tide, and Prince's fine full 


voice filling ber seul with bariiony as he 


Boftly sau, 


| Violent anger, 


lifting his hat to | 
ine girl, left her aud accompanied Lottie | 
| otherwise almost poverty-stricken, 


| her by saving, that “Rockby was famous 


| making astir just now, as there had been | 


| some suspicion of wreck ng going on. | Mr. Bully, there is little I would not dare | 





He seeined to have totally forgotten the ons tine enough for t 
| presence of the quiet girl opposite to biin. self, 
"Taied Lottie fancied Siheas his heart They stood apart with wicked revengeful 
was with hw fluxen-baired companion of looks, while Lottie placed herself between 
| the morning by the soft ligat ou bis beauti- them with hot indignant words condemn. 
| ful face. ing their brutal rage. 
| He rowed her far out sea, where from a_ rince stormed at her fiercely for her 
long distance they could see the Crown of | interierence, using such strong language 
| Reoekby, atair sight in the summer sun- | that Lotue’s temper was stirred, and re- 
light; tuen Prince seemed to wake up to | torted sting for sting. 
the fact tuat he was not alone, and he point The young: coamt-guardsman stood by 
out to Lottie the various places of interest | arranging bis distorted dress, with white 
about there; then he asked ber “if she was set lace, showing thatthe quarrel was not 
strong, aud ifshe would like to learn to | ended on his part 
| row?" | Prince picked up bis erushed hat, and, 
Delighted with the notion, Lottie was all thrusting bis fist into it spitefully, planted 
haste to commence. it on head, and strode off ata furious pace, 
«Tn the mirth which followed the tirst les- | while the coast-guardsiman, quickly recov- 
son Prince forgot bis day-dreams,and Lottie | ering bis good temper aa his toe disappeared 
her loneliness ; 80, in this fashion, weeks, said with some attempt at apology— 
aye, €ven mouths passed, and Lotte did “Tamsorry you were witness to this 
not seem any nearer Knowing ber relatives quarrel, but 1 assure you T pad reasonable 
than the first nigut she came to Rockby; | cause for the temper which I displayed.” 
still she was bappy among the books, pict- “What could make you two have such a 
ures, quaintold rooms, and lovely breezy _ bitter enmity towards each other ?" 
walks; she was growing fond of her | “What, indeed!" said the young fellow, 
unele too, though they did seem such stran- | “unless it was a lovely woman. Dou't you 
gers. | know that Byron, or some other clever 
She brightened his gloomy life for him | ian, tells us ‘There is never a row buta 
by tmany Jittls gentle attentions which | woman is at the bottoun of it?’”’ 
sprang trom the very centre of ler empty | From this it struck Lottie that they had 
little life, | been quarrelling about Rhode Katsby ; she 


he otber to free him- 








Sie could see that father and son were had heard thet the girl was a great flirt and | 
| conversation, and alter despatcbing two 


not the best of friends; she often beard them had heard also inany other things to ber 

using bigh words; it always seemed to be discredit. 

about certain low associations which the Lottie allowed the young coast-guards- 

young man bad formed, and which his fa- | ‘nanto see her to the door, and smiled 

ther warned him against, sometimes gently when he expressed a hope to see her 

and pleadingly, at olbers with quiet con- |) again. 

tempt and scorn, Which stung quicker than 

that bis pame was Fred Talents, and that 
Lottie grieved over the breach between be lived alone in lodgings, as his friends 

them, but she prayed ber pure little prayer | resided in London, 

for peace upon that gloomy home,and hoped Thinking of all these things, and inarvel- 

for happier days for those two who loved | Jing by w hatsubtle charm such women be- 

yot misunderstood each other. | witched so inany nen, Lottie stood by the 


She often inet her cousin with his flaxen- 
haired beauty, and etill more often saw 
him among a groupof rouylh-faced men. ) 

She often wondered why he went out 80 


tall Jorm of the young coastguard as he 
disappeared beyond the cliff line; then, 
with asigh, she turned to enter the house. 
At this moment ber cousin opened the 
door, and catching ber band in his, angrily, 
exclaimed in a tone of covcentrated pas- 
sion— 
“How dared vou allow that puppy to 
Once the cherry-cheeked servant startled | Come to this house? How dare you en- 
. | courage bis spying about here? I say, how 
dare you ?” 


inarvelled how it was that the wine, apirits, | 
and tobaces were so plentiful in a bouse | 
| 


for its sinugylors as well as ite fisheries and 
its awful wrecks.”’ } 


She hinted, too, that the coantguard were fully as she struck the band which held her 


with all ber foree, 
“How dare I, indeed! Let ine tell you 
Somehow a chill struck down into Lot-| to ‘agsert iny independence. Instead of 
snarling at ine like an ill-tempered hound, 
you should thank tne for shielding your 
soul from the stain of bloodshed. I tell you 
| it wae ill done and cowardly to press your 
; advantage over vour amagonist, as you did, 
The weather at this tine was fearfully upon the very brow of the cliff !"’ 
stormy, and inany reports of sid) disasters ‘*Nonsense, girl, we were well matched, 
came to the Crown of Rockby; reports it wasa fair fight, he might have done the 
which struck the old tnan like palsy, and |) game by me; the mere chances of war.” 
caused a look of glooin to settle upon the | 
' — . 
son 8 — fin m= ee glad to bear it. [hope that young fellow 
Lottie began to feel very miserable; she) jay give you afairthrashing yet, so that 
could not shut out, the sound of the trequent | you may have a clearer opinion of your 
atw : } re “tee ’ 
—- between her cousin and her inerits,’’ said Lottie, in the tull heat of her 
URCIS, hot temper; but she = shrank before the 
Prince was rarely at home, and when he! black look which answered her, as her 
was he seldom noticed his father’s ward. | cousin said— 


know why,but she confessed to herself that 
she felt sad and frightened, and ber dreain 
in the train stood out distinetdy before her 
like a warning. 





Sometimes Lottie inet the girl whoin sbe | “Silence! And understand, once for all, I 
| bad seen with her cousin, witha voung | will not be brow-beaten by a silly girl.’ 
| coast-guardsinan, a handsome, pleasant. | “NorI,’ she answered, hotly, “by a 
| looking lad who seemed devoted to the) peevish love-sick boy.” if 
| girl, | Fora moment her audacity kept him 
| Lottie Lad discovered that the girl was) silent. 
the daughter of a boat-builder, living down | Then with a sardonic laugh he allowed 
on the coast,a nan who boreanill name,aud | her to pass, remarking, “he guessed 
| looked as though he deserved it. | they had meta tartar.” 

Lottie noticed that her cousin seemed He would bave changed his mind, per- 
more often with the man than with any | haps, bad he scen ber ten minutes ‘later 
other; they went deep-sea fishing together, | sobbing in ber great bare bed-cham ber 
and seemed to be great allies in all manner | above. 
ie port. |} ‘*Master’s compliments, miss, and will 
| 
| 
| 





She often heard the man's name men- | you come to tea?” said a servant, looking 
tioned in the miserable family quarrels) in #«n hour later and finding Lotue asleep 
which disturbed the peace of the dear old seated on the floor with her humbled head 
home. and teur-stained face resting on her aris 

She had heard her uncle gay “this Steve whict were thrown upon the broad win- 
| Kateby would be the ruinof Prince. She dow-sill in an attitude of intense dejec- 
)} wondered why. ' thon. 
| Her uncle was a great invalid, and never | “I had no idea it was so late; tell mv up- 
| left the house, except when he crawled out | cle I will be with him direetly,”’ answered 
| inte the neglected wind-wrecked garden to | Lottie, rising swiftly to her feet and, run- 
| snateh a breath of Bea sir and bask in the | ning tothe table, she hastily gathered all 

inorning sun. | her loosened tresses in her hand, and pre- 
| One afternoon, a glorious sunset tempted | pared to smooth them, but they were as 
| Tyottie to leave the window-seat where she stubborn as ber own sweet self. so with an 
| had been reading a voluine of poeius, and | inpatient excitement she tied them to- 
} quit t eyloom of the silent house for a) gether with a crimson ribbon, and ailowed 
| refreshing walk On the cliffs, critnsoned | them to fall ina few thick curls to her 

now by the last flushfor the sun. _ Slender waist; then, bathing her flushed 
| Ae she neared the sort of signal-box | face,and fixing acrim#on knot at her throat 
which supported the danger-siznal she | she slid, a vision of youth, down the dark- 
paused with horror, for, Struggling on the | ening staircase, , ; 
brow of the highest clifffrom whieh a sheer Sue passed her cousin on the broad land- 
descent led to the sea,were twotmen locked | ing, and he started at the bright picture,and 
in a deadly euibrace, struggling with evil, | turned and watcbed her graceful form lide 
| passion-disterted faces, through the waning shadows. . 
| ‘The awful pature of their dangerous posi She, happening to look up, caught her 
| tion for a imoment paralysed Lottie; then, | eyes and relieved her feelings by canine 
with a long deep breath,she ran upthe steep | moue at hin. . =" 
incline tothe spot, crying out in asbhirill, She looked so chic, saucy, and child-like 
agonized voiee— ; | as she did this, that Prince’s dark face re- 
“Stop! for God's sake, or one of you will | laxed into a grim smile, 
be a murderer.” “After all,’ be thor +6 
As Lottie drew near she saw it was her | child: it would be Senttie to Mie 9 on out b 
cousin Prince and the handsome coast- | ber.” iat 
guardaman ; the thought of the poor old fa- | And somehow the lonely little figure got 


ther flashed across her mind,as with sudden ! fixed his 
, ! ] ijnt bind in Quite a new ji ’ 
sion ehe tirew hereeit a inane . i bhacht, with 
n | > lrug ‘ U Ua Interest a ut l sO, When 
gling ‘ saving Vy met ay @ took the ttle hand, 
i d's sak What would you A nh was f iKivV extended two 1 I 
- answered gq te clV lv for hl } vier Ww " 
For he had gainedan nentary mastery ‘ ettvy contrite air she told nb that she 
- sat 
and was pressiig the ther towards the Gid not mean half the croas things 60086 bad 
y aa 
edye of the ciiff with suc wey ok upon | said hiv, and hoped that he was not 
his face that surprise caused hitus to relax | fearfully offended. 


| bas bold ob bis autaygoniet lor just one suc- | The sane interest hovered about her in 


During the walk home she discovered | 


iron gate watching with absent musing the | 


his eyes as she handed big father bis tea 
with a pleasant word and sinile, and as 
with a few dexterous touches, she bLeauti. 
tied the forinal-looking table, 

Alter the meal was ended Prince, as 
usual, filied his pipe, and his father drew 
one of the ponderous brown folios towar:s 
bim, and to read, whiie Lotti. 
pulled some womanish work out of her 
pocket, and was soon demurely countiny 
the stitches as though she did not know thint 
Prince was watching her. 





CHAPTER III. 


RE you a musician, child?” asked Mr. 
Rockby, lifung his eyes to the fresi, 
young face which smiled upon him 

over the steaming cup of coffee she had e))- 
riched with a well-whisked egg. 

“I fancy I understand music as wel] as 
most, uncle, and I am sore I love it more 
than many.”’ 

“Ah! then you must need some instru. 
ment. We imustthink about it.’’ 

“Think about what?” said Prince, cor. 
ing in and casting his cap as usuai on the 
floor, as he seated himself at the table. «It 
strikes me, sir, you are always thinking." 

Prince was looking fresh and brown asa 
newly cast-up seawved, with the breath ot 
the sea lingering about ).im. 

His father repeated the substance of their 


huge slices of toast and a couple of egys, 
Prince paused and said, in a softened 
tone— 

“Are there not some inusical instruments 
in my mother’s rooin, sir?” 

“Of course there are, my boy; you must 
take your cousin there presantly. Now 
tell ine, what fortune liad vou on the sea 
last night? Did you wrench many treasures 
from it?’’ 

‘Indeed we did, sir; just at the last we 
had one splendid haul and caught a coin- 

lete school of mackerel between us, and 
ere are a few you see couked to periec- 


| tion.”’ 


Lottie lifted her storiny eyes to his scorn. | 


“Well-ematcheod were you? I am right 


A load seemed suddenly lifted from J.ot- 
tie’s heart; she knew now where he bad 
passed the night, and why his father's 
brow had darkened at bis yoing. It was 
natural that he should be anxious ; was not 
this his only son ? 

After the meal was ended, Prince lighted 
his pipe as usual, and then, looking at his 
father instead of her, said— 

‘Well, cousin,shal! we hunt up the music 
now?” 

“Oh! yes, please; there’s nothing I should 
like better.” 

Whistling as he went, Prince led her up, 
or rather left her to follow him up the 
steep side staircase into a dismal wing, 
where dust, disturbed by their foot-tfall, 
leapt up in their faces insulting! y,as though 
questioning their right to disturb the re- 
pose of vears, 

Prince’s look darkened as he strode on 
ahead—darkened on the look of ruin and 
decay which marked the noblest part of 
the Crown of Rockby, fromm which all the 
gems had dropped, leaving only the bare 


| tarnished setting behind. 





This wing showed signs of restorations 
which had been but half completed. 
The long stained windows of wonderful 


| artistic effort looked out upon the open 


sea. 
At last they paused before a suite of 
rooms leading one into another, each in its 
way asepulchre ofartisticold-world beauty; 
the hangings, carpets, and glittering mir- 


rors were of inore modern date thun the 


handsome ebony furniture. 

Lottie looked about her amazed. She 
had never imagined that the old house con- 
tained such comfortable apartinents, They 
were four in nuinber; a bed chamber, and 
nursery, with one very hoinelike room 
which seemed to have once been greatly 
used. 

Over the high mantel-shelf hung a paint 
ing of a most beautiful woman of grand 
majestic looks, which inthe picture were 
softened by an expression of love, fort) ber 
breast she clasped a lovely baby. 

‘Was that your mother?’ asked [vo ttie, 
ina hushed tone, looking up at her tu: 
consin on whose face a look of unutteralle 
tenderness lay like soft summer sunlight 
on a rugged landscape, or down a dark 
place. 

“Yes, that wasiny dear mother,and these 
were her rooms, which have been left un- 
touched since her death. She died when | 
was thirteen years old. Had she lived, life 
might have been different tous all, Mother 
died here suddenly from heart disease, "he 
coutinued; “she dropped down upon ber 
cushions there, and was gone without 4 
groan. My father shut up the room at once 
and no band has profaned the place made 
sacred by her last breath. Come, here |% 
the plano; we must get it moved, and these 
rooms must be opened and aired ; the piice 
is like a vault, with dust enough to stifle 
one. Let us go down now that you have 
seen our Blue-beard chamber. You will 
not dream of its horrors; ‘tis only iny '* 
ther who does that. You shall have te 
music; it will sound strange in this silent 
place. I wonder if itcan speak after 5°? 
inany years? The place is dry, #0 perl aps it 
can be doctored.”’ 

Lottie followed Prince out of the deserted 
room, and somebow felt a fuller sympat!y 
with her old unele, and this morose, *! ent 
son of his, who, through all his roughoess 
carried atender memory of bie mother® 


love. 


Abouta week after this, just wher 


al eel as 
had got to think that her plano pro)¢ " 

quite forgotten, she retarned at aus* 
find two neu, instructed by Prince, 01198 
oaken 


ing the instrument down the broad 
staircase. 

Seeing her, Prince said, in bis surliest 
tone— 
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“We hav 
you yonder, where you can make as much my roll of patches in my chest of drawers 


yoise as You please without annoying any- e inake worth a burgiar's while to break 
one. “ 

‘tie found a little room, like a veatry ‘Very well,’ sayshe. J" 
Hp clean and comfortable, and in a | you, if I like. lente a oe 4d ae 
recess (he instrument was placed. _ | Setin rings and things, and much you'd 

The room had a stained window looking | know the difference.’ . 
out on the disused garden, and ite walls | 
were hung With some fine old tapestry; it | fool to take glass tor diamonds. More and 
ia bookcase full of books, and a side- | be token they were wedding presents froin 











peach jouded with rare old china. : | relation, I've heard her say, but for that 
Teara ot delight leapt to Lottie’s eves; | she'd have sold ‘em to belp master. But 
she could see a chance of making this such | we'll live in style again, John Connor,’ 


Oe ae renal ’ | Says I; ‘I've heard master talk.’ 
7 oe ° 
With yratitade beaming in her great | No doubt,’ says John, and turned up 
ic eyes, she turned to thank her cous- | his nose again. 
he was gone; 80 she opened the ** ‘But I remember thinking of a sudden 
k a few strong chords, delighted | what a bad face he had, the kind of a face, 
don’t you know, that seems to watch you, 
_ and yet be afeard of looking at you. 
“And then I felt a little sorry I'd told 


patiiet 
yn, Dut 

jano, atruc f 
f find that it was in splendid tune. 


[TO BE CONTINUED.) 





—— aa 1 own—thinking that he wasn’t the 
” ‘ 68 Inan to tell such things tk 
Winnie’s Defender. ii a dna coca! 





| was vet, but just a sort of a dread of him 
| that I couldn't understand and that passed 
| in & minute, 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 





+E inay entertain angela unawares, | 
“Why, as I sat there, my dear, stood leaning avainst the wall, after he'd 
a-seeming to look at you, I was a-look- ; swallowed his five cups of tea, bragging 


ing vears back at your inamuina, when sho | about the fine property his tather owned 


was no older than you are, and thinking | cross the sea, and how he’a come into it | 


now she entertained an angel unawares | some day,and that the woman that bad him 
onee. would bea iady before she died, but he 
“On, vou needn't laugh. It hadn't wings didn’t make me w ah to be that with all his 
tucked away down its back, no; but whatl talk, and I_was glad to get the door shut 
mean is something sent by the Lord to do | on him at last—for, though you mighbtn’t 
you good—an angel in that sense, ; think it now, there was one at sea that 
“ «Pima plain old woman. I badn't had 
any education. I was a nurse girl first,and | better man than John Connor out of my 
then I minded children, and then I wentto | head—one that never came back, dearie— 
your graudina’s, to take care of Misa Win- | never came back again. 
nie, that's vour own dear ina, Miss Gussie, | ‘But that’s not what I began to tell. 
now, and I ain't learned, and book-read | “When John was gonel ranto look for 
like some, but I've got my thoughts; and | Miss Winnie, and [ found ber in the parlor 
pless vou, Nero was an angel,and we en- | and anyry enough I was to find her at her 
tertained bin unawares. To be sure be | old tricks again. 

“Frou a baby Mise Winnie had always 


didn't look like one, with his) biack nose | 
ayainst the window and his big eyes a-siar- | been fond of pets, and the more wretched 
athing wasthe more she loved it. Sick 


jug in through the glass, 

“Well, | was vounger then, you see. I | puppies, and blind cats, she’d had. Once 
suppose [ was twenty-eight and your ina | she brought home a wretched chicken with 
was just fifteen. | a broken back, and nursed it until it died ; 

“She was asiair as a lily and smaller, and once she found a miserable horse 
than yvou—and you never saw anything so turned out to starve, and got a boy to bring 
happy. | that after her. 

“Your grandpa had been pretty rich, and “We never knew what to expect of the 
he yrew very rici alterwards,as you know; 
but just about that time there’d been a fail- fore grate feeding a inmiserable wet dog with 
ure or Soinething,and we'd moved fromthe | cold chicken. 
great city house toa little place outoftown , ‘His muddy paws had daubed her nice 
and | was the only servant kept. A wash- | grey merino dress and blue jacket, and I 
erwoman came to do the clothes, and I did | couldn’t-bear to see ber handling him, rub- 
all the rest. bing his black head with er little white 

“Why, I wouldn't bave left your grand- bands, and treating himasif he wasa 
ma for allthe world; and though it was | Curistian. 
harder than to wait on Miss Winnie, and *-Oh,Miss Winnie,’ said I; ‘don't, please, 
mend and make for ber, bless you, 1 was | I doen't know how dirty that brute may be, 
glad enough to stay. and he looks asif he was going mad. Just 

“They'd been liberal in old times, and 1 | feed him and turn him out, if it’s only to 
had mv savings too in ny bureau drawer, | oblige me.’ 
Well, I didn’t know then but Limghbt step| “She looked 
otf sone day and need a dowry; but I never | eyes. 
meant to have John Connor, “Oh, don’t be cross to tne poor faithful 

“Who was John Connor? Well, I didn’t | thing,’ she said; ‘don't, please. He be- 
know then as wellas 1 knew afterwards; | longs to the poor nan who died—the nan 
but he was a thick-set, beetle-browed fellow | Whose name no one knew, who was buried 
and called himself a blacksmith, how is a, last Saturday. — 
girlto know? and said he'’dlike to marry! = “ ‘The poor thing has been lying on his 
ne; and huff him as I would, he caine a | grave ever since; and to-night I went and 
courtin’. | coaxed him away. 


“Well, bless your heart, though Iatways| “ ‘Truer than men he has been, nursey, 
and I] mean to keep him tor my very 


fancied a fair mnvan more outspoken, I didn't 
hate John, and I had along tongue of my | own.’ 


own, and told him all that went on, 1 sup-|  ‘‘‘Then Ican tell you your ma won't 
iniss’ said I; ‘he’s no lady's 


pose, | like it, 

“And why should I keep it from him that | dog.” | ae 
master and mistress had gone tothe city that | _‘* ‘Elis eyes look human, said she,drawing 
Winter night when he caine to take a cup of | his head down and kissing hiin, ‘That nade 
tea with ine? me mad. nee 

“Your grandma gave tne leave. I was “*Don't send him him into my kitchen, 
hever one to do things sly. miss,’ said I. 

“Oh,1 didn’t tell you that there was some “sD ghan’t, he’s parlor company,’ said 
law business up, and that inaster and mis- | she. : — 
tress had gone to swear to something at the “Then I went away, and I can't deny 
court, and inust stay for three days. They’d | banged the door; but, there now, we all 
driven off after dinner, and loth they were 
wo go. 

“*You'll be lonesomne and afraid,’ said 
the master; but we both said no—we'd 


up with tears in her 





but before night something happened that 
quite changed iny mood; for what should 


take care of each other, and be safe; and I | come to me but a bit of a letter, telling ime 


. : : a . WE x had 
can see Miss Winnie now kissing them | that my only brother at the coal inines 
both. . | fallen down ashattand was not expected 


live, and that T must eome at once. 


**You’ve go i id of the, to ‘i 
gotover being afraid “I'd been cross to my little Miss Winnie 


dark,’ says missus, laughing; ‘and the bur- | 
glars don't know about my rag-bag,so they | 
Won't trouble you.’ | bered it. sacle Bl 
“With this they were off. | Goto your brother, nursey dear,’ 8 - 
wn about the rag-bag?'’ you say. said, ‘ane sa be —_ despairing; while 
ell, iny de: C there is life there is hope. 
thinking Prey Eg oe SE im Mo | © Papa and meaniuina will be home to-mor- 
Was to put itin someodd place, where no | row, and I shan't be a bit afraid. ber owt 
one would think of lookiag; so, what/| ‘‘ihen she tied my bat Ngee 1 J “* te 
money she had, and some diamond ear- bands—yes; and pinned my shawl abo 
r'0gs and that, she kept hid awgy at the— 
vtiom of a calico rag-bag. | 
“And I'd taken the idea, and kept my | and iny last words were— 
“avings in w roll of old pieces in my top “+Fasten the house Up 
drawer, | and let no one In. a 
“That's what she meant, you see, and it “After that I ape cabigge Pg Dagny =o 
Put it into ny inind, so that when Jobn | until I got to the Unies 5 ye a F ~ +0 
honnor caine that night and hearing that place he boarded at, waked ‘helm al lly 
the inaster and mistress had gone away, find him as well as ever, and not an § 
“ked ine it | was afeard, and turned up dent happened. 
* HOS6 With the speech that there wasn’t “The uessage *e® 
the minute I told iy 


me, and kissed me loo, 
“And off I went tothe railway station ; 


close, ny dear, 


a wicked trick; and 


brother, he sai 


trond — ° supposed, I, feeling ered }e0ne Wie warte j 116 aWAaAY I ‘ 
save 88, and being up about the family _ was some” 
» Says J bad purpose, 
and utside don’t show everything, John, yon 
= 1  inany ladies has diamonds as fine 
» ty Keeps in her rag-bayg. headin 
: ts that nonsense?’ says he. nas ’ 
ny fe Boy I,’ no nonsense at all ; a Pat Mgr ioe oe nutes hes ike 4 
288 worn a Sores of diamonds tnas abe : ‘| ne [tell them the story phey Know 
» 8ud will wear again some day; | W") Wy 9’ go down, and Sam Bird, my 


You woust inake time, though, 


w 
Tye pe great deal of money—thousands, | !!)¢- 
om wag Say ; and for safety she bides 

0 her pieoe-bag, inthe long pantry. | 


ve | ypate bere. 


to caten it.’ 


e cleared out a little room for And for the matter of that, I've enough in | 


* “They shine like stars,’ save I ‘I’m no | 


“Not that I had any notion how bad he | 


“lt remember, to this day, just how he | 


night th.t would have put thoughts of a} 


next, and, now, there she was sitting be- | 


have our tempers. I kept mine up all next | 
day, and twice I kicked the poor creature; | 


all day; but, bless you, sho never remetn- | 


EVENING POST. 
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“Well, they tossed on their coats, and 
— on their boots, and off we started, 

was young and light of foot then. We 
just caught the train. 

“It's life and death, matesa,”’ cries Jim, 
Jumping on, and dragging me after bin. 
| “The nen helped us up. 
| “It was a queer ride. 

“The air seemed to cut ine like a knife, 
and the coal-dust blackened me; but all I 
cared for was to get to Miss Winnie. 

“As we reached our town,a inan—I don't 
know what he was, flung bimself across the 
coal cars, and shouted to us, 

“ *We can't stop,but we'll slack up at—— 
Can the woman get off safe?’ 

***Yeas,’ said I, don't fear.’ 

“But if ithadu’t been tor Jim and his 
mate, I never should have done it. 

***Now for the house,’ says Jun. ‘Show 
us the way, sister, and do your best. I 
doubt if all is right there.’ 

“And on we ran; and I saw at last in the 
moonlight the white walls, and the black 
trees behind thein standing tall against the 
sky. 

“All right, I hope,’ says I; and then I 
gave a scream, for the door stood wide 
open. 

‘Softly,’ says Jim. 
mischief. 

‘Sain, come in; sister, stay back. Hark 
there’s a dog, a fierce one too, Hear him 
gnarl. You didn't tell me you had a 
dog.’ 

“Then I remembered the poor creature 
Miss Winnie had taken it into ber head to 
adopt. 

‘I’ve brought iny pistol,’ said Sam, and 
hecreptin. Jim followed. 





' 


‘They've been at 


from Winnie's room, and stay back I could 
not. 


“We burst in together, and what a sight | 
| is the case to a remarkable degree in Lake 


| We Saw. 
| “On the floor lay a man bleeding and 
| torn, though [T knew by the striped jacket 
| he wore that it was John Connor; and over 
him, tearing at him still, stoodthe strange 
dog. 

“T looked for Miss Winnie, 

“Farin the corner crouched something 
that I guessed to be her, but for all I knew 
she was dead, she was 6) white and mnotion- 
less. 

“Dead? Oh, no, dearie. You forget 
Miss Winnie is your mother now—only 
fainted ; and afterwards she told me the 
whole story. 

“All the evening the dog had acted 
| strangely. 

“Just as sho sat in the twilight, looking 
out of the window, he sat and stared at her 
and gave little whines as though he wanted 
totell her somethiny. 

“Then he took to pulling her dress, 

“She believes John Connor was bidden 
in the house even then; and when she went 
to bed the dog crept under it and lay there, 
growling softly. 

“She felt atraid of something, though she 
could not tell what,and she lay watching 
the moonlight fora long, long while. 

“At last of a sudden she heard the stairs 
creak, one after the other, and the door of 
her inother's room open, 

“Straight opposite her bed was another 
door, that led into it, and through this she 
saw ainan with a candle in his band creep 
into the room and look about him; and by 





| 


“And just then I heard screawins coming | 


————— 
ee ee 


Bric-a- Brac, 


Curious Names.—The following curious 
names are taken from the last English Cen. 
sus—Albertina Regina Victoria Goths 
Boult,” “Prince Albert Daniel Gamon, 
‘Turnerica Henrica Ulrica da Gloria do La 
vinia Rebecea Turner,” “Hostilinia Ophi- 
ginia Maria Hypihile Wadge.” a 

THEN AND Now.—The skill and acenracy 
of ancient astronomers is strikingly jue 
trated by the survey of Almamoun, in 
Mesopotainia, in the ninth eentury, who 
gave the earth's mean circumference at 131, 
355, 200 feet; acoording to Clark's elements 
of 1878 it is 131, 351,455 feet. Even at a 
period as early as Aristoile, 40 B. O., this 
inean circuinferencea was known, with as- 
tonishing precision, as 131,328,000 feet. 

DeciDING FATHERSHIP.—A correspond- 
ent of the Lancet describes the fol.owing as 
the inethod employed in China for deter- 
inining paternity: A basin or cup of clean 
water is obtained; the supposed tather’s fin- 
ger is cut, and then put as the water till 
some blood trickles; then the child's finger 
is cut and placed in the water, and if the 
two bloods immediately unite, the proot 
is coinplete. The magistrate is sometimes 
bribed and the water taiunpered with. 

WHERE Woop Sinks.—A Cheyenne 
(Wyoming) paper says: Tenderfeet should 
know, and all others should not forget that 
it is more difficult to keep afloat in water in 
this altitude than in a less altitude. That 
accounts for the numerous cases of drown- 
ing even in comparatively sinall stream. 
Young men who could swim with facility 
in the East have found out to their sorrow, 





| and too late,that they could not do the same 








plainly, and could not help shrieking out, | 
Tt’sJohn Connor! and at that he caine | 


rushing towards her. 


*6So0 you know me,’ said he, ‘It's a bad | 


thing for you, Lean tell you,’ but before 
the words were out of his mouth, he was 
on the floor, and the dog upon him, 

“After that it grew too horrible to see,and 
the poor dear darling fainted. 


| the angel that was to save my darling, that 
wassent there for just that; but 1 didn’t— 
I conldn’t. 

“You remember hitn very well, don’t 
you? 

” “He was old then, and hadn’ta tooth in 
his head; but that was what was left of old 
Nero, 

“They named hiin Nero afterwards, and 
he and | were always the best of friends, 
though he never worshipped anyone but 
Miss Winnie,.”’ 

8 


| A Funny River.—The river Manzanares, 
upon which Madrid, the capital of Spain, 
stands, is @ mere streain, except when 
|} swollen by heavy rains or wintersuow, It 
has accordingly formed the subject of 
much excellent witticism. Alexander 
Dumas, the French novelist, said that he 
said bisson went on to a bridge which 
crosses itand came away disappointed at 
| not being able to find the river. A German 
anibassador maintined it was the best river 
he had ever seen, as it was naviyable either 
on horseback or by carriage. It is further 
| asserted that when Ferdinand II. deter- 
inined to take a walk along the river bed it 
was necessary to have it well watered to lay 
the dust, 

When Napoleon's ariny entered Madrid 
thev exclaimed: **‘What! has the river run 
away Wo!’ One of the best jokes was that 

fayouny inan to whomura lass of water 
had been fetehed during faintness at a bull- 


fiziit “Jive it to the Manzanares; it needs 
rethan 1 do. llowever, at tines, the 
iver, a8 bas been Bail, acqu resaa consider- 
4 brea 5, and Philip I] ada bridge of 
a. cbes | > r » \ 
ed’A t W ‘ “ 
ad Ah s 
Lhem #0 abs ito find a b lp 
there is no wa » Une visitor said he w id 
wdvise the city to sell thfe bridye in order to 
buy some water with the proceeds.’’ This 


is a tair budget of w it w havecentred round 
| 4 huinble stream. 


here. The light atinosphere considerably 
reduces the buoyant power of water. This 


Tahoe, the highest body of water on the 
continent. In this water even pine wood 
sinks, and when a man isdrowned his body 
never rises, 

Cat Brrps AND Ropins.—The Virginia 
City Enterprise relates that a pair of roblus 
and a pair of cat birds had negte near a gen- 
tlemnans house, and hatched out their 
young about the same tine. One day the 
eat birds were nissed,having probably been 
shot. The young cat birds were in danger 
of starvation, and when the robins came 
home with worms for their young the little 
cat birds opened their mouths and made a 
great outery. The robins understood the 
appeal and began feeding them. They did 
not do whatthey had undertaken by halves. 
Each evening the female robin sat on her 
own nest and wartned with hor body her 
own young, while the tnale robin took to 
the nest of the cat birds, In this way both 
broods were reared,the little orphans grow- 
ing up as strong and lively as though they 
had been cared for all through by theirown 
parents. 

ORACLES,—Pyrrhus, of Greece, was about 
tomake war on Rome. The oracle gave 
the response, when questioned :— 

**Alo te Adacide, Romanos vincere posse."* 
Of this the literal rendering is :— 
‘‘Leay, Pyrrhus, that you the Romanscan conquer. ** 

It happened that he was beaten, and then 
the oracle could say, ‘I told vou #o."") And 
if his friends said,**Why,we understood you 


| 
- | to say that he could conquer the Rom ie 
the light he carried she saw his face quite | why 4 ee oe Romane, 


the oracle could deny responsibility for the 
understanding, and point tothe text. One 
other hint we inay get froin the ancients. 
The priestesses were fond of putting their 
responses into hexameter, peutameter, and 
other kinds of verse. There is obvious ad- 
vantage in this. Letall Jove-letters be in 
poetry, and how hard it would be to prove 


| a breach of promise of inarriage! It is the 


- | prose that ‘fetches’ the jury. 
“Oh, if Thad my way and turned away | I Jury 


A BURNING LAKE.—It is said that froin 
one of the chief naphtha wells of Kussia the 
liquid shoots up as from a fountain, and bas 
formed a lake four miles long, and a quar- 
ter wide. Its depth is, however, only two 
feet. This enormous surfaceof inflammable 
liquid recently became ignited, and pre- 
sented an iniposing spectacle, the thick 
Vlack clouds of smoke being lighted up by 
the lurid glare of the central column of 
flaine, which rose to a great height. The 
smoke and heat were such asto render a 
nearer approach, than one thousand vards’ 
distance impracticable, Suitable means tor 
extinguishing the fire were not at hand and 
it was feared that the conflagration would 
spread underground in such a mnanner as to 
cause an explosion. This supposition led 
many inhabitant« of the immediate vicinity 
to remove to asafer distance. The quantity 
of naphtha on tire was estimated at tour and 
& hal! inillion cubie teet. 

QUEER Birps.—The red-billed hornbill, 
a native of Africa, like the rest of the genus 
breeds in hollow trees; it occupies holes, 
acoording to Livingstone, in the mopane 
tree, a very bard wood; the female inakes 
ber nest in February, lining it with horown 
feathers, and lays four or tive eggs, of the 
ize of a pigeon's, and of a white color; she 
reinaine «close prisonerin the hole until 
young are fully fledged, a period of eightor 
ten weeks; during this tine the opening is 
plastered up with®@elay by the male, with 
the exception ofaslit, three or four inches 


long and about halfan inch wide, exactly 
fitting the shape of his beak, and through 
this he feedsthe female and the vouny 
W hile thus imprisoned she gets + vy tat 
anid s estecined by | 

~ | ey fte 

, an and 

4 | net 4hba es 
A Mw) bits Lnese are fullv fledy 
thers are justoutof the ega:sheth eaves 
the nest with the two oldest, and the hole is 


again miastered up, both parents attending 
to the wants of the reimaining young anth 


, they tov are able to come forth. 
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LOVE'S EXCHANGE. 





BY D. M. KES NEDY. 





There ts a pleasent void within my breast— 

It te the place where vace my heart did @well 
Ere thou hadet stolen it from ite peaceful reset 

Be witebcral-govodness and by beauty-epell. 
Reetore it not, tut let my tileeful lows 

Be eweet remembran e of my pilfering fair . 
I would eoteem it as far lees than dress 

If thou reteroed it from thy boeom’s care. 
Maybvapel did avet thee In the deed — 

My heart without thee were an empty tov; 
1 will not chide If thou but hear me plead, 

© give me thine, and great will be wy joy. 
Or if, alack, thr heart be given away, 
Grant wine a tomb where thine so lately iar. 

A 


TWICE MARRIED. 


BY THE AUTHOK OF ‘“‘THE NEMESIS OF 
LOVE,’ ‘“‘BARBARA GRAHAM,” 
ETC., ETC., ETC 





CHAPTER XVI.—[continvep } 


T was one, Paul bad been told, rarely 
found in English girls,for he shared the 
Continental prejudica against the lati- 

tude allowed to the [air danmeia of Lritain, 
a diflerent train the strict deeoruin of the 
Freneb code of manners for their uninar- 
ried women. 

But Lucy was why and refined enough 
even for is fastidious ideas, aud be went to 
sleep wondering whether it were possible 
that «a beart, jmupervious as yet tothe alirac- 
tions of the tn rat lovely aud polished of 
tue sex, should fall a victiin lo the siiuple 
tascinations of this secluded,inex perienced 
litthe Weish girl. 

He flualiv decided that there could be no 
danger ofeuch a calastroplie and fell asleep 
anticipating the pleasure of a long ride 
with Luev the next day to ruins of a cele- 
brated old castle nut a great distance froin 
Lianover, 

As the party assembled for breakfast on 
the following morning the church-bell was 
sounding, and its soft note caine musically 
and sweetly through the air into the open 
windows of the pretty break fast-rooim of | 
the Grange. 

Laura, who looked fresh and beautitul as 
ever, and would pot even confess to an un- 
concealable though sight remaining #iff- 
ness in her ankle, looked to Lucy for ex- 
pian athon. 

“Jtis not Sunday, she said, “and I 
thought you had no service in this theretic’ 
country of yours except on that particular 
dav.’ 

“Hat vou are not a Catholic, 
golle St. Hilaire,’’ said Luey. 

‘TLitthe Quaker, that is no reply tomy 
question,” laughed the gay girl, ©If T am 
not a ‘rose, | have been brought up atnong 
roses,’ as the old proverb saya; so please Lo 
wratify uy great thirst for useful inforima- 
tion.” 

“Ttimonly a thanksgiving service for the 
harvest,’ said) Lady Llovd,  wimniliny. 
“Our good pastor thinks itonly reasonable 
that people should apare an hour or two 
from their dabor to thank Him who has 
blessed the work of their hands #0 abund- 
antlvy this year. But you need not yo un- 
loam you choose,’ 

“Thornton was always one of the new 
school,’ said Evan, sarcastically, ‘‘wiser 
and better in his own opinions than bis #6n- 
iors. Old Dawaon never thought of such 
interference with his unlucky = parishion- 
ers.”’ 

“Ob, Evan!" exclaimed Lucy, “how can 
you be ao unjust?” Mr. Thornton never in- 
terferes except for the good of the people, 
Surely you forget all his exertionsatter the 
tire. IT don't know what should have 
come of your people without him.” 

“You are atany rate complimentary to 
your brother's powers, Lucy,’ said Evan. 
“DT rather believe I could have managed 
iny own affairs perfect'y well without his 
assistance.’’ 

“You forgetthat vou were ill, Evan,’ said 
the gentle Lady Liovd. “I must take Mr. 
Thornton's part, and Lucy's, too, for no 
inanon earth has ever had a better friend 
and more worshipping little sister than they 
are."’ ; 

“Present company excepted,’’ put in 
Laura, gaily, bowing to Evan, and then 
inaking a reverence to her brother. But,” 
she added, “IT should certainly like to go. 
There will be tine for our expedition af- 
ter wards—will there now?” 

“I do not think there will,’ returned 
Evan. 

But Paul quickly said: 

“Certainly we will go. It will augur ill 
for our visit if we begin it by turning our 
back on the church-bell on such an occa- 
siov. Will not Sir Wilaam join us, Lady 
Lioyd?"’ 

The baronet bad not appeared that morn. 
ing, and nv notice had been yet taken of his 
absence. 

“lam notsure. He has one of bis ner- 
vous headaches,''she replied,timidly glanc- 
ing at Evan. “His bealth is terribly un- 
certain now.” 

“It is simply madness to go 


Madaiol- 


be 


with your 


sprained ankle,"’ whispered Evan to his 
ool panion. 

‘Then I must remain at home all day,’’ 
she replied; “and 1 can assure youl have 
no taste for that.’ 

“It vou do, lahall also stay returned 
Evan 

“Ae ¥ } pi ease @aia La ra Sir ne 

onivy you Ww 11d not be Dieszed with Th: 
society. 1 never encourage people in doiug 
wrong. 


“Not if you were the sole cause?’’ said 
Evan. 


| pany Lucy, who was just going on some 
| Coumission from ber mother to the domes 


| for these a nan ought to die; 





The girl's eyes were lowered before his, saw you look at my pretty saint more than 


but she evaded any re by springing up ones, and she blushec when ber soh eyes 
from ber seat and Eee sae once accidentally met yours. She sat in @ 
pew near the pulpit, with an old couple. ri 

“Oh. 1 suppose you mean Miss Herbert, 
replied Evan,carciessly; ‘she us the daugt- 
see the whole of ter of a neighboring farmer.” ; 
“Do take “Ob, Evan, I did not tell vou how deli- 
cate poor Winifred Herbert has been,” said 
Lucy, who bad overheard the remark;‘*‘sbe 
looks as if she were going into a deciine; 
s» ver¢ delicate, but very beautilul—imore 
the #0 than ever, I think.’’ 

Laura looked keenly at Evan. 

His brow was decided|y dark and gloomy, 
and it was some minutes before he spoke 


tic offices. 

“| have a great desire to 
an English interior,” she said. 
me with vou, Mime Luey.”’ 

Evan frowned, and walked carelessly to 
the window, apparently unimindful of ber 
Mnovementis, 

The yiris started off together to 
pantry, which looked out on the poultry- 
yard. 

Hannah was standing atthe open window 


giving some directions to one of the men, again. 
the nature of which was indicated by the Laura moved to the other side of her 
cackling of hens and the sereams@ of terri. brother. 


She was not one to be treated with caprice 
or indifference without resenting it; and 
Evan's inanner had been peculiarly strange 
and fitfnl since they had reached the 
Grange. 

Her bigh spirit resented this slight from 
atnan who bad hitherto been her devoted 
slave, and she was glad when the proposed 
expedition to Chirk Castle was postpoued 
to the following day, for lack of time to un- 
dertake it alter the service. 

Jt would have been equally irksome to 
maintain her affected reserve,and lowering 
to her feminine dignity and bigh spirit to 
pass over the supposed wrong, and treat the 
oftender with her usual playful coquetry 
ol tanner, 

It was the first time she suspected that 
her happiness was not eutirely in her own 
keeping. 

She remained for the rest of the day close 
to the side of Lucy Lloyd or her own bro- 


fied chickens. 

Lucy drew back and covered her face, 
but Laura went forward, and looked frou 
the window. 

“They are just about to bring an unfor- 
tunate turkey to the secaffuid,’’ she said, 
turning to Luey. 

“Ah, poor Dan,I have fed and petted him 
likeachild,” said the girl, shuddering; “I 
eould notlook st lis death; come, let us 

“Jt will not burt him more because we 
are watching,’ said Laura, and she again 
looked from the window, 

In another brief moment the unfortu- 
nate feathered Louis XVI. of the Grange 
was headless. 

Laura turned once more frointhe window 
to her companion. 

“Wiat—actually pale!" 
‘you are not very brave.”’ 

“T cannot bear to see anything killed,”’ 


she exclaimed; 


replied Lucy. “It seems as if the blow ther. 

burt me."’ Evan made little effort tu disturb the ar- 
“What would vou doit a war broke out, rangement. 

and you saw men killed instead of chick- Hie, too, was grave and pre-occupied, 

ene?" said Laura. and alter tea nade soine excuse Ww leave the 
“Toould not. It would kill me,’ said party. 

Lucy. “Could you bear to see w buiman “I may, perhaps call inon Thornton, my | 


dear mother,’ said he; ‘so don't walt sup- 


bem murdercd—someone you had louked 
per tor ime.” 


upon— perhaps lov ed?” 


“That would depend,” said Laura, “I “If you do, ask bim to dine with to mor- 
can imagine circumstances when [ could | row or next day, Evan,’’ said the baronet, 
look on without a shudder. These are who was unusually cheerful that evening. 


wrongs for which only death can atone,and “T meant him to uave been here to-day,but 
such wrongs 1 am so uncertain, and I dare not go to 
ian one *church,’’ 
The last words were spoken in a low 
| voice, and both Laura and ber brother in- 
voluntarily exchanged lunces at the 
strange tone and averted look of their 
host. 
Evan darted a quick, angry glance at bis 
father, and, witha half-iuttered assent, left 
the rooin and the bouse, 


sometimes Spring only from the 
has loved." 

Her eyes flashed dangerously. 

She looked fora moment like @ woman 
who would, indeed, if necessary, take re- 
venge into ber hands, and follow it up re- 
lentlessly to the end. 

Ah, Lad Evan Lloyd heard and seen her 
then! 

Lucy was hal f-astonished, hal f-troubled,at 
the lovely stranger's words, 


Laura saw her pained look, end said, with | CHAPTER XVII. 


a yay laugh: T was a beautiful moonlight night when 
“Tt is not probable that either of us will Evan Lloyd lett the Grange, but be 
be called on to prove our words, so pray walked hastily along, little heeding its 


don't look 80 reproachtul,”’ 
*You could not do it,’’ said 


! calm loveliness. 
oan His handsome face was dark and trou- 
“Well, perhaps not.”’ | amen cig pean sicnmmnss: Bie 
“1 know you could not. | But it was not the aceustomed path by 
Come,” said Laura, “give your orders, | the iniil-bridge that he chose; there were 
and let us go and yet ready, for, in spite of | wretehed memories connected with that 
os toe I could not walk very fast this spot that ne could not encounter at thet 
morning. hour and on that errand, and he w 
Mr. Thornton had not miscalculated his | inore circultous path, which led to the A By 
‘i. willingnes to heartily obey his) ¢; the old-fashioned dwelling,instead of the 
call. 2 ate, for the sound of which poor Wini 
When the Grange party arrived at the ee been sumbeunsy tehintne aur tear eae 
es pe Pe were flocking into the afternoon. : P 
sacred edifice, and many curious, but re- » riri! ‘ j 
——— me wore turned on the baronet’s Paap, si aaah wey oe 
family and their guests, The quiet o P j 
Evan led the way,with his mother on one | the ansenee of hor father atm wathesing ot 
side, and the brilliant young Freneh girl the neighboring farmers in) honor of the 
on the other, whose exquisite toilette aud pceasion,and the .onsequentlyv unrestrained 
rich brunette beauty filled the simple peas- grumblings and jealous comments of her 
wuta with adiniring awe. . nether on the gay doings at the Grange 
Then came Lucy, Slushing slightly at had been absolute torture to her own bur- 
the admiring words she caught at her girl- siened heart; and when the bours went on 
ish loveliness, #o well set off by the simple with nothing but the feverish ex ectation 
pale-blue muslin and white muslin mantle, of the coming of one whom she : yictured 
with the eoquettish little hat that became to hergel!t as lingering by the side. of thet 
her young face 80 well. beautitul foreign-looking girl, and the dull 
Phe young count walked by ber side, ap- maurrdering of the discontented inistress 
parently quite unconscious of the attention | of the farin, to nark their slow progress 
be excited. Winifred could bear it no longer . 
His ylance turned on bis companion frou She made some trifling poten. a to leave 
time to tine when he had a chance of gaz- the room, where supper was being lel bs 
ing on ber unobserved, the one servant of the house, and stole out 
He was too chivalrous to pain her by too) py the back door that she night breathe 
obvious admiration. the fresh air fora few moments unnoticed 
They entered the sacred edifice, and trom | and aione, 
that invinent the thoughts of three of those | Winifred leaned against the palings of 
four young creatures were absorbed in the gate, Where she bad many a time watched 
worship they came to offer. | for Evan and Lucy when they were all 
Lucy looked thoughtful and Lappy as she happy children bent on some unauthorized 
knelt in prayer, and then listened to the | expedition, and, covering her face with her 
short but touching exhortation of Charles | hands, abandoned herself to the agony she 
Thornton, who simply and reverently bad so long restrained, 
sought to turn the exulting satisfaction of |; She did not weep; that would. have been 
his hearers into gratitude to Hin from too great a relief; but she Sighed- -nay 
whom all blessings flow. groaned iu the agony of her spirit, and she 
Perhaps Paul would have been more longed to die if her lover—her husband— 
thoroughly content with the serinon bad bad, indeed, forgotten her—had changed 
the preacher been less young and attract- | towards her. . 
ive. She felt she cou oO : 
But he was too noble ard yenerous to re- | could not bear Seediesiets te 
fuse a cordial assent to the praise which | ing misery to herself and her parents. 
L uly Lioyd gave him, No, that could not be endured: it was im- 
“Your pastor is charming—quite danger- possible. 
ous,"’ said Laura, gaily, as she and Evan God would be merciful 
returned together. froin such a future 


Lucy, ear- 


and take her 
of wretchedness and 


“To weak minds, perhaps,’’ he replied, shame, 
soornfally. “Winifred!”’ fell suddenly on her ear 
“Thank vou for the compliment,” re. She started at that voice, and her breast 
turned Laura. “But who was that Ma bounded violertiv with the sudden taka 
donna-looking creature to whoin your sis sion of feeling w hich its well-known cone 
ter kissed her hand as we caine out of th produced, 
church? It was a lovely face,but a very sad Oh, Evan, I thought you would never 
SAli the you g girl 
Evan hesitated for a moment or two, and “Come, come, Winifred, don’t meet me 
then replied : ) With tears, or I shall think you are not 


“I don't remember seeing Lucy 
any one.”’ : 
“KMush,’’ said Laura; ‘don’t tell fibs. I 


notice | glad to see me,”’ returned Evan, 
“It has been so long,” she said, strng- 
‘*] bave 


gling bard to subdue ber emotion. 








waited for six months for thia meeting 
Evan, and ey 2 bes seowed longer than 


| the whole time 


“I could not come before,” he replied: 
“you know it isas long sirce I saw my 
mother, and she will scarcely jet me out of 
her sight ay 

But she not prevent your giving me 
a glance at church to-day,”’ said rene 
exvitedly, “and yet you had not ons look 
for me.’ 

“Silly child! you are fanciful and ner. 
vous,” exclaimed Evan. ‘“*Would you have 
had ine draw observation on you by any 
special attention, and in church toc? 
Come don’t be a simpleton, Winifred.” 

“Do not speak to me like that, Evan, ny 


husband," she said, looking up piteoualy 


in bis face. 

The last word, however, was whispered 
so low, tnat none but Evan, as he stood 
bending over that almost heartbroken gir), 
could ‘have heard it, and yet if brought a 


| dark flush of vexation to bis tace, and he 


withdrew the arin which had clasped her 
slender forin. 

“You complain of my long absence," 
said he, ‘but you certainly do not give me 
a very attractive reception. Have vou 
uothing but tears and reproaches for ime on 
my return?” 

“Ob, Evan, dearest Evan, forgive me?" 
she inurmared, “I know lam weak and 
helpless; but you cannot tell what a fearfu) 
load and secret is on my heart. I can 
scarcely bear to look at my parents—to 
meet iny neighbors—to receive vour inno- 
cent sister’s kiss, with that constant decep. 
tion on nv lips in my every action. It is 
killing ine, Evan, and yet hitherto I have 
borne it for your sake; but I cannot do sw 
inuch longer.”’ o 

‘Would you like to be freed from it, 


| Winifred ?"" he asked. 


“Oh, yes, yes!’’ 


with a glad cry of joy. 


exclaimed Winifred, 
*I knew it would 


| be right when you caine bome, dear Evan. 


You would keep your promise, I knew." 

He hesitated. 

It was itnpossible even for his hard, sel- 
fish nature to be insensible‘to that lovely, 
trusting face, that childish joy and trust in 
his slightest word. 

“There are many ways,” he said pres. 
ently, ‘‘of releasing you from your bond, 
Winifred, since it is sv intolerable to you" 

“I dont understand you,”’ she said, look- 
ing up wistfully. 

“It might be as if it had never been,’ he 
replied. 

“Oh, thin is a cruel jest, Evan,” she said, 
with aslight ory of pain. 

“Tam not jesting,” he replied; “but this 
is no place for such talk as our pleasant 
conversation,’”’ he added, bitterly. ‘Meet 
mine at the old place two hours hence, and 


we will then speak more freely than we 
can here. Shall I coine in?” 
“Oh, yes,’ said Winifred, sadly. “My 


father is away but my mother thinks it 
strange not to see you on your return.” 

He nodded carelessly and went round 
the house and knocked at the front door, 
while Winifred returned slowly and sadly 
by the other entrance. 

It was asad and constant life of deception 
for the poor inexperienced child. 

“Mercy on us, Mr. Evan, so you are here 
at lust!"’ exclaimed Mrs. Herbert. “I 
hardly thought you would condescend to 
visit us after your travelsin foreign parts, 
and leaving grand company at the 
Grange.” 

“But you see you were inistaken, Mrs. 
Herbert,’’ returned Evar. “I have not 
lost a day in coming to see iny friends.” 

“Well, I wish you'd come when the mas- 
ter was at home.” said the old lady, deter- 
mined to find some legitimate ground for 

rumbling. ‘I'm no fit company for you, 

ir. Evan; and as to Winifred—— Why, 
where isthe girl? Winny, Winny, I say: 
here’s Mr. Evan. She's grown so moping 
of late, Mr. Evan, she's of no good to any 
one. All trom the grand school I predic- 
ted. I knew no good would come of it. 

Poor Mrs. Herbert ;she little knew the 


| truth of her words. 


Winitred entered at her mother's call, 
looking certainly as downcast and timid a 
to justify the description, and she received 
Evan's well-acted greeting alinost '0 
silence. 

She could not dissemble as he could. 

“And what does Sir William say the 
grand folks you've brought with you: 
continued the old dame. “They'll be 
much for him, reckon. Why, he’s never 
been like himself since you left; alwes* 
shut up with those terrible headaches, 
they’re called, and hardly ever at chure!. 
he who used to be so regular at service aud 
sacrainent too. Why, to my certain know: 
lege, he’s never once taken the sacrament 
since his illness.’’ 

‘My father is decidedly very much out 
of health,” replied Evan, who bad bis ow? 
reasons for humoring the old woman's |)" 
pertinent comments; “but I bope he ¥!' 
recover, now I have, come back to take 
charge of him a little."’ : 

“] shouldn't think your gay company 
would heip him much, ” resumed the old 
woman fretfully. “They look quite out 
landish to plain Welsh folks like us." 

Evan's good humor seemed unconquer® 
ble, and he only laughed as he replied. 

“They are old friends, or rather the co" 
dren of old friends, of my father, Mrs. 
Herbert, and he ia very glad to see thei. 

“And they speak English as w ell as | 
selves, and as you see, go to church ©*' 
when itis not Sunday. As if they 


good, sober natives of Lianover.”’ 
“The gentieman’s a countisnt bé 
Evan ?"’ asked Mrs. Herbert, ber ouriov® 
| ity getting the better of her bad buwo', 
“Yes, and a richer one than sowe 0! a 
foreign counts. Mrs. Herbert,” was '% 
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reply, “or he would not be worth half as 

Ph as a simple English gentieman. 
minon the lady's got @ fortune too, I sup- 
ae?” continued Mrs. Herbert. 

Pe provably,” replied Evan. 

«And you and she will makea match of 
it, | suppose ?”” vas the next query. 

‘Evan could not keep back the evlor from 
hie face, knowing that other eyes besides 
Mrs. Herbert's keen ones were on his fea- 
Real, yougknow more than I do, or 
the young lady either,” was his reply; but 
the crash of a flower-pot prevented the con- 
clusion ol the sentence. 

“Why, Winny, you’ve broken your fav- 

orite fuchsia !"? exclaimed the old Jady. 
“Realy, child, you're losing what wits 
you had left."’ 
“ «And I sball be accused of losing my 
memory if 1 stay longer,”’ said Evan, glad 
to escape from further inquisition, ‘for I 
promised to befhome to supper, 

“] will come again to see Mr. Herbert. I 
seo L inust not wait for bim now.” 

The voung man took his leave, giving 
Winitred, who was picking up the broken 
flower, a significant pressure of the hand 
us he passed. 

‘wo hours afterwards, a thickly muffled 
“gure stole intothe shelter of the thick 
yood, and looked timidly round. 

jt was but for a moment, for the person 
she sought was faithful to the tryst, and 
Winifred nestled in his outstretched arms 
like a bird seeking shelter from an eagles 





-_--- ‘omens 


own ” 
The words would alinost ha 

her back trom the grave, 7 
Her eyes opened, and the long eyelashes 


wet with tears, were once more raised froin 
ber soft cheek. 


both 80 cruelly by such 
proaches,” continued Evan. 

“I never said ] would disown our mar- 
riage. I told you I distinctly refused a 
‘demand’; and I must in common pru- 
dence choose ny own time for the avowal 
of the tie that unites us; and, what is more, 
I expect, nay, I require this proof of vour 
obedience to your husband.” \ 

The old artifice. 

= bad ita eflect once more, at 

rt. 

“Butitis so weary, so hopeless,” she 
inurmured, feebly. “You said if 1 would 
be patient till your return you would re- 
lieve me of my anxiety, and now you have 
coine back, it is still the same. 

“Oh, Evan! is it not more 
should ask or expect of a 
girl?” 

“But my Winny has sense, and devotion 
and unselfishness, that only fail ber im a 
moment of excitement and misunderstand- 
ing like this,’ he replied, soothingly, 
“Trust me but a little longer, love, and 
you will see that all willturn out for the 
best.’’ 

Winifred was silent. 


least in 


than you 
poor helpless 





pursuit. : ; 

“Oh, Evan, dear, dear Evan,’ 
“tell me that vou love ine still.” 

“J do, Winifred,’’ he replied, “indeed I 
do. Youare dear to me—very dear 
atill.’’ 

“And you will keep your promise,’’ she 
said, “and, free me from this terrible con- 
cealinent of our inarriage 2?” 

“Hush, hush, Winifred!’ said Evan ; ‘it | 
is not worth while to talk like that, even | 
when we are alone, 

“You must know as well as I do, that it | 
time for what you urge just 


she said, 


SI neo 

now. 
“But you said there was a way, 

Tell ine, were you jesting then?”’ 

“T was not, Winitred ; 1 was in earnest,’’ 
he replied. “It is open to you, if you 
choose, to forget that rash busines:, and let | 
us be free agnin—old friends, brother and | 
sister, if vou will.’’ 

Winifred started from his arms, and 
gazed at him with half-bewildered, hal f-ter- 
rified looks, 

“What wretched jest i# this, Evan ?’’ she 
said slowly, and with a calin, unnatural 
tierceness. 

“Tam your wife, in the sight of God and 
man. Nothing can make that as if it~ had | 
never been—nothing shall. 


Evan. 


“T will not endure such shatne, nor 
bring ny parents to the grave by their 
ehild’s dishonor, 

“[Tdemand now—I do beg—to be ae- 


knowledged as your lawful wife.” 

“A demand I distinetly refuse,’ was the | 
ealin, deliberate reply,every word of which 
caine cold and sharp on poor Winifred’s 
heart. 

“You cannot—you dare not !"’ she cried, 
with an impetuous passion all foreign to 
her gentle nature, 

“Evan Lloyd, you know that I ain your 
wife—married by the ordinance of God's 
Church and the lawe of man. 

“lowe you obedience, as iny husband. 

I have yielded it, contrary to every feeling, 
every sense of duty, and concealed our 
Narriage according to your own com- 
iiinds, 

“Bat Twill not be disowned and dis- | 
Kraced openly, without asserting my 
nichts—my woman’s fair fame and 
honor’ 

ivan gazed at the poor girl as she stood | 


inthe pale moonlight, and thought her 
‘nore beautiful than be had seen her, 
though the characterot that beauty was 
eonpletely changed at that = imo- 


mhieut, 

lhe soft, dreainy gray eyes were flashing | 
4nd restless, 

Tie cream-like cheek had a brilliant 
biootd that made the skin absolutely daz- 
“ing in the contrast. 

lhe girlish tigure looked taller and more 
Colunanding from the sudden assumption 
of woan’s dignity. 

She was not to be easily and completely 
relinquished, eventin favor of her brilliant 
and high-born rival. 

“You allow your impetuous feelings to | 
‘hake you unjust to yourself and me, Wini- 
fred,” suid Evan, with an admirable mix- | 
‘ure of outraged goodness and dignified | 
forbearance in his mauner. 

“Have you known ine frem childhood 
——— understanding me better than | 

his? 

“Do vou n +t remember froin our earliest 
‘avs that I never would be threatened or 


erced intu even what I intended and 
Wished to do? 
“Can vou therefore suppose that the 


‘curse you are taking is likely to bind me 
dow hte you ?"? 

“IT know not; I could alinost say 1 care 
Not!” eaeclaimed the poor girl, bursting 
'NLO A passion of iysterical weeping. “it 
[ were but awav—away from every one— 
' the eold grave, where I could see no one 


} 
‘iSsvrice no one! 


“Ou, Evan, Evan, I haveso loved you! 
[tis killing indeed to hear you disown 
sat vou prayed tor—agreed—prowis , 

gto obtain ! 
6s nerev, Kvalr f 
i tothe earth. 
Or girl spoke literally, for even as 
he words passed her lips her strength ga 
she ber limbs trembied under her, and 


would bave fallen bad Evan not caught 
ber in bis 


|! wish to be deceived when there was 


| Paul and Lucy were to 


ariom i 


Her thoughts seemed absent and wan- 
dering. 

Atlength she said abruptly, “That 
French girl is very begutiful.”  —~ 
“Do you think so?" said 

lessly. 
“Do you not think 80?" she asked. 
“Perhaps,”’ he replied; “yet; but not 


Evan, care- 


“Winifred,” said he, “my darling, my 


“Listen, Winifred, and do not distress us | 
neediess re. | 





nents’ pause, 





believe,” said the young girl 


| mill brings on one of papa’s 
| you Say, ‘tis very stranye.’’ 


such fair, soft beauty as my Winifred’s, | 


It is a more brilliant, though less touching | 
| uan’s acute inind was fuirly set on specula- 


| tion by the coincidence. 


loveliness,’’ 
She half smiled. 


‘the poor jealous heart was so easily 
soothed with such delicious flattery. 
“But you have been a long time with | 


her,” she said; “you pay her great atten- | 
} and ideas, which seemed to 


tion, Evan.” 

“Very likely,’ he replied, 
continue to de so, Winny; and yet 
inust not be jealous, little one. 

“It is the fashion of her country to ex- 


“and shall 
you 


pect homage without love, and that I am | 


ready to give. 

“My darling little wife cares little for 
homage, a great deal for love, and sue has 
what sbe desires to the full.” 


Poor litthe Winitred ! once more she nest- , 


led to that cold heart, and repented her late 


| jealous vehemence, 


now, she 
aud passionate 


She was so happy 
dered at her late iiserd 
= 


“But, Evan,’ she said, ‘how can 1 tell 


won. , 


that the brilliant high-born heiress will not | 


mnake you regret your bound to poor huim- 
ble Winifred ?” 
“I am quite sure, dearest, I shall neve 


feel differently from what I do now,” he | 


replied ; but a peculiar sinile crossed his 
lips. 





cessarily commanded a view of the church 
and parsouage and Lianover Farm. 

As they dashed Charles Thornton 
was just leaving the cottage of a sick parish- 
ioner, and he lilted his hat to Lucy with a 
grave bow, 

“That is your cure," observed Paul ; “he 
is very young and nice-looking for the 
charge of a parish.” 

“Oh, it is not his; he is only the deputy 
for our old rector,” said Lucy ; “but it has 
been a great blessing for us and the village 
that he was here during the dreadful time of 
the fire and papa's 1l'ness, 

“Mr. Dalton is too old and infirm to have 
done one quarter of what Mr, Thornton has 
accom plished.”’ 

“He is agreat favorite of yours,"’ romark- 
ed Paul, sharply. 

' “Yes, [like him exceedingly,’’ replied 
sucy. 

Nothing but incipient jealousy could 
have inistaken that frank speech, but Paul 
felt half annoyed, 

“Did Sir William’s illness immediately 
follow the fire?’’ he asked, after afew imo- 


“Yes, very svon atter; not immediately,”’ 
replied Lucy. “Oh, you would not bave 
known him again if you had seen him be- 
fore that dreadfu. illness he was #0 bright 
and genial, and full of energy and sense 
and judgment. 

“And now, poor, darling papa, he is so 
often quite laid aside, that I am in constant 
terror for hii." 

“It is strange that it should have such an 
effect on him," remarked Paul musingly. 
“T suppose the loss was very heavy ?"’ 

“No; it was jusured quite to the value, I 
innocently ; 
that unfortunate 
bad fits As 


“but the very name of 


Paul had remarked almost the same sing- 
ular effect on Evan,and the young French- 


But he made no further remark, and, 


/ and that of W 





changing the subject to pleasanter topics, 
he and his fair counpanion were s800n en- | 
gaged in «a familiar interchange of thoughts | 
advance their | 
Intiinacy of davs in #> tnany minutes, 

It wasa charining hour for Paul, and 
perhaps for the young Lucy too. 

And Evan and Laura, what did they talk 
about ? 

We can searcely say. 

The half words and looks and allusions 
were unintelligible and uninteresting to 
any Lut themselves. 

Once, however, as they passed Lianover 
Farin, theyirl asked, “Who lives at that 
charming old place ? 

“What a picturesques 
quaint house, and those 
green turt make.” 

“Yes, itisa tine old 
Evan. 

“But who lives there ?"’ she asked. | 

“A fariner named Herbert,’’ he re- 
plied. 

“Ah, the father of a beautiful Madonna,” 





panorama that | 
fine trees, and 


farinhouse,”’ said 
] 


said Laura. ‘‘You musttake ime to see | 
| thei.” 
“You would not like it,’ said Evan ; 


‘Rest satisfied of that,’’ he added, “and | 


hours together in 
passions. So 
promise 


do not spoil our stolen 
future by the idle fears and 
soon as my plansare complete, 1 


you T will not keep you another hour in | 


” 


suspense. 

Winifred had a vague feeling that some- 
thing was wanting in this speech—that it 
lacked clearness and sincerity. 

She was too young and too loving not to 
poe- 
sibility that distrust night be an injustice 
to the beloved one. 

So she silently returned the fond em- 
brace and loving kiss which followed the 
speech of her lover, and alter a few more 
broken sweet words of that delicious 
nature so intelligible and 80 full of tmean- 
ining to lovers, the young pair parted, with 
a promise on Evan's part to see her again 
very soon, 

CHAPTER XVILi 
FYE next day was splendidly fine, the 
very ideal ofa beautiful early Autuiin 
dav when the air is fresh, not cool, the 
sun brilliant and warm without the bucn- 
ing heat of Surminer, and the country wears 
the soft hues of the changing Season with- 


out losing one particle of its luxuriance | 
| and beanty. 


“they are such old-fashioned, uncultivated | 


people, they would not know how | 
to behave to you. Do not think of 
it.”’ 


“But DP aball think of it, persisted Laura. — 
“LT Jike old-fashioned, quaint people; and 
as to roughness, I delightin that, and op- 


| position too, or low should L endure you, 


ithe most crossprained, Obstinate — per- 
son in the world, as every one 
says?" 

“But Thope youdo not say so, Laura 
dear.”’ 


The young party at the Grange were in | 


high spirits as they set off on their expedi- 
tion to Chirk Castle, and the arrangements 
which were made necessary by the slight 


| remains of Laura’s accident were especial - 


ly agreeable to at least two of the party. 
Beth Lady Lloyd and Paul had declared 


it quite impossible for Laura to ride so far 


with her weak ankle. 
It was settled that Evan should drive 
her in bis mother’s pony carriage, while 
acculnpany them 
on horseback. 
Laura resisted vigorously, and pouted 
very prettily at the plan. : 
She seldom went counter to her baother's 
wishes when thev were decidedty @express- 
ed, and at length she yielded with a toler- 
able grace 
Paul loo 
lance that brought the 


ked at Lucy with a grave, admir- 
color to her 


ing gl | 
cheek as be lifted her on ber horse, 

Verv lovely, indeed, she looked in her 
pretty hat and abit, her eyes Sparkilng at 
; t pater +Aas ¢ - ré mirice t 

a 

{ & 5 iss ia} 

we 2 
ra ii* i@An uy t ‘ st) 

nies following Yy Bil, - cé 
with dashing spe 


Auer Way lay #00, 


the stream, and oe j 


‘Laura!’ she repeated. 

“Have I offeuded, theu ?—nay, pardon 
me,’ #taminered Evan. 

“T don’t know. Of 
Leura. 

She blushed searlet under his glance, for 
she fteltthat her own thouylitless encourage- 
nent had kindled the audacity burning 
there. 

“Oh, if I had only ariztht!"’ said Evan ; 
“if every glance at that lace were not @ pro- 
sumption On ny part!’ 

She looked up, softened by the humility 
of his speech, but still Cissatisfied at the 
tones of bin voice. 

“Why do you speak of presuimption ?”’ 
she said, gently. “Itis no yreat crime to 


course,’’ said 


forget strict proprieties tor once,”’ 


he; ‘ves, you 
the feelings, the 
par- 


“The fatmiliarity,’’ said 
might forgive that; but 
daring imprudence within ; can you 
don that ?” 

He waited fora moment, expecting her 
to speak, but she was looking out on the 
ylorious landscape, and he could only see 
that one of ber cheéks was glowing like a 
ripe peach. 

“You will not say one word to reassure 
16,”’ he said, stooping his head to gaze on 
her half-averted iace, and feasting on her 


, tuantling blushes, as a child loooks eagerly 


on tempting fruit. 
“7 should not tancy that you need inuch 
reassuring, Mr. Liovd,’ she said, half- 


nervously, balf in pretty defiance of ber , 


own feelings, 

“No,” said he; “youthink I must 
sess sufficient audacity to dare to indulye 
human feelings where oneso rich and beau 
tiful is concerned—I, the poor Welsh baru 


pos- 


| Paul and your sister, 


are noble and wealthy, as well as beautiiul 
and ilted. 

“What on earth do I possess to make me 
on an equality with you?” 

“It is not for meto point out your ad- 
veatagen Se Lloyd,” replied Laura. “But, 
rant ng for argument’s sake, that I pos- 
sesaod the attributes you pretend, they are 
things which confer no real merit. 

“What is beauty or wealth, or noble 
name, the accidents over which we have 
no real control, and which are no real dis- 
tinction. 

“All that relates to you as @ man, or me 
asa wonan, you have left out—thought, 
energy, intellet, generosity, integrity—al! 
that makes up lite, and bonor, anfl trie 
nobility.” 

ee was greutly agitated as she said 
this, 
nee Susbes in and  ~ a? face 

6 gleains of lightning: ber w 
bright with the words that came os hapete- 
ously from thein. 

The veil she had drawn down over her 
face trembled with the vebemence of ber 
feelings. 

She had answered his question—twice 
answered it,—and now he wished not to 
press the subject further, 

He dared not commit himeell yet; no,even 
his daring, unserapulous spirit shrank from 
the final plunge that woulu decide his fate 

infred Herbert. 

That sweet, fair face rose np and seemed 
to come between him and the brilliant, 
atately, noble woman at his side, with its 
inild and innocent beauty. 

Aud another nore ghastly image came to 
chill the words that should have come 
borning from his lips,—a face, stern, pale, 
and threatening, which seemed to threaten 
retribution for his crime, and to warn bim 
from the cruel treachery he meditated. 

Was it wonderful that he sat thoughtful 
and meditating by the side of the beautiful 
creature, who actually thirsted for the 
eager confession that her noble generosity 
should have brought. 

But be only ant: with a humility that 
rather galled than flattered her. 

“Oh, if IT dared—if I only dared !"" 

The blood turned crimson in Laura‘s 
cheek, but now it was with womanly in- 
dignation and = gelf-reproach rather than 
girlish timidity. 

Every word she had uttered stung her as 
her as a disgrace. 

Was he modestly retreating now that she 
had gone so far? 

Had he drawn her on to a tactic confes- 
sion of his power only to triumph in it? 

She clenched her small hand till the 
grasp pained her; she bit her lips till they 
plow like blood-red corai and at last 
she dashed her littie foot down into the 
bottom of the carriage In # paroxyemn of 


| self-humiliation and reproach. 


Have I worried 
mur. 


“What is the imatter? 
you by my slow driving and stupid 
muring?”’ he asked, tenderly. 

“No,” she replied; “but I] want to get to 
the ruins, ou see weare far behind 
Oh, I wish I bad 
insisted on riding; | would have Cone 40, 
but for vour nother's sake,”’ 

“Not tor mine ?"’ he whispered. 

“Of course not,”’ she replied. ‘There, 
give me the reins! I shall drive,—nay I 
will.” 

Laura’s spirit was in revolt. 

She longed to assert herselfto do some- 
thing that would prove her disregard of 
Kivan's wishes, and regain the position she 
fancied she bad lost. 

She seized the whip and reins from his 
reluctant bands, gave the ponies a sharp 
cut that sent thein eeward at an almost 
dangerous pace, and only laughed seorn- 
fully at Evan's warnings that she did not 
understand the rough irregular Welsh road, 
and would certainly come to grief if she 
persisted in such reckless charivtship, 

But on she went; the spirited little r- * 
nals put on their inetile, galloping mej the 
very-top of their speed, rapidly losing their 
usual docility in the excitement of the un- 
accustomed urging of their tair driver. 

Suddenly the road turned before Laura 
was aware—a Bharp, abrupt turn, half hid- 
den by overhanging trees. 

She gave asudden pull at the rein; it 
broke, and the terrified excited ponies set 
off at « frantic pace that threatened certain 
destruction. 

Laura sat, white and paralyzed at the 
result of ber rashness, while Evan could 
do nothing but hold her fast in bis arms 
well knowiny that to juinp would be = cer- 
tain death, and trusting to break in some 
degree the violence of the shock which he 
BAW 1NHUSE INEVIlably come 

Neither spoke; but Laura, even in that 
moment of danger and terror, felt the con- 
vulsive grasp of her lover,and the tuinultu- 
ous beating of his heart, against which sbe 
was pressed,and her late anger and distrust 
passed away. 

He loved her, he inust love her, or he 
would not bave strained ber #o passionately 
to his breast, nor cast such a look of ayony 
on her fair face as it lay, pale and helpless, 
on his shoulder, 

She was sel[-possessed and brave in that 
imminent danger, 

She uttered no ery, no complaint, but 
waited quietly for the crisis that unust come 
in afew tormenta, 

Sut she knew not what Evan 
in a#tew yards inore a terrible 


knew, that 
decliv ity, 


net's son. amounting to a preci pice, would @X pose 
‘“T have shown you inv bome shown them to certain death, unless by some 
you the hutnble pila nesa which tnust rok nireacile the auliwmals preserved the str tivlit 
Ke poverty ne tr ber iit 1} 
) BOOTT f ea a ad , 
} i ‘ ead -. ' 
y house sli j y ) 
‘But though tiny | lood tnay be equal (nother moment and tl vht be 
yours, | aim poor,” gaid Evau, ‘‘while you |; dashed dowu the fearful (} is hat 
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eternity for which one at least wasso ill 
prepared. 
The turn was reached, the 


Cn ee eee THE SATURDAY 





if it is disagreeale to her.”’ 






moment had 







which with almost | that sprang to her eyes at 


atop, a powertul hand 
apecch. 


superbuinan strength forced the carriago 
back into adeep rut that baflled their ef- 
forts to continue their course, and the dan- | those who knew her well. 


wy 
5 

sy get was passed, if not averted. [TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
a Evan seized the moment to lay Laura she 


—_ -. ~ . 


LOVER AND LORD. 


back into the seat and jump from the car- 
riage to aid their deliverer, aud by their 
united efforts the ponies were at last fairly 

















EVENING 
course, | silt satiens tadel ar Fm 8 


Laura had been more shaken by the re- 
arrived, there was a sudden jerk, aloud cent alarm than she would con fees, and it 


voice commanding the terrified animals to | was with difficulty she restrained the tears 
the better 


Mr. Thornton read her, better even than | 





POST. 





—— 
— 


I was barsh and rude and brutal to 
dear, because, best of all 
world, I love you!”’ 








you, 


The shock dazzled biin. 
things in ‘this 


Their relations had been anything bes | 


| sentimental. 
| Nettie had been the bard task-inistress, The last words came out with an abrupt 
| the sage adviser. jerk, and were followed by a brief «i- 
| He had seen ber flirt openly with | lence. 
| others. Nettie gave ber companion one quick 
| Never had she flirted with bim; and yet | startled glance, blushed violently, paused 
mnib and then walked on rapidly. R 
It was on the night of his successful de-| He had to walk beside her in impatient 





| silence for a minute or so, for they were not 
His heart beat with disagreeable quick- | alone in the street, and he could hardly re- 
ness us he glanced across the room and saw | new his love-suit till their fellow-pedes.- 

\ the bright little creature chatting and | trains had passed by. 
laughing with a tall good-looking man in | Vance girded at the little restraint at the 


| 
| but that be knew his fate. 
| 


stopped, and, panting and breathless, pete sheen 
safely fastened to a large tree at the peril- evening~ . . 
4 ous corner which had nearly been oie | BY THE AUTHOR OF “AN ANGEL UNAWARES ” | He was the critic ofa powerful daily But perhaps it was as well that it 
‘ee grave. a vewspaper, Vance afterwards knew, and | “a ? 
» Then Laura opened her eves, and for the | ‘‘a BHOCKING SCANDAL, ‘‘SOWING | had me Seen peg — scenes to con- | Fy aapher pho = shape 
" yhae ‘ +} » , , . 09 6 tenme = on | yratulate her on ber 8ucc ° | ’ ’ » recover 
. age ot p why ) was their preserver from | AND REAPING,’ ‘PEGGY, | B Vance thought he might have paid his | from the shock of tinding an easy-going 
a It was Mr. Thornton, the clergyman ot ETCc., BTC., BTC | compliments with less enthusiasin and | every-day intimate transiormed into an 
¥ Lianover, the friend of their hosts, and, as — | wariith, and felt the strongest possible in- orn and exacting lover. 
sie more than suspected, the aduirer of | CHAPTER XII.—[conTINvUkp. J | clination “to punch his straw-colored | A! last, the intruders gone, he ventured 
he Lucy. cesitiamnaadi oni | head."’ to draw his companion’s band again within 
oh ; VORGOTTEN him? No, But she can- gut unluckily he could bit upon no pre- | bis arm and try to moderate her pace a 
“= not wail out ber lile beside his grave. tence for interfering, #0 he had to content | little. 
¢ CHAPTER XIX. i Don't beso ridiculously sentimental, | himself with retiring into the remotest cor- He felt the slim fingers tremble in his 
; JOR several minutes alter the carriage | —— _T cannot argue with # person 80 | ner of the green-room and scowling at the clasp. 
a had been stopped by the timely arrival ” ne Phas : | unconscious Nettie across the purti-colored | She struggled to withdraw thein, but so 
f of is. Thornton, uct 6 word wen |. ¥e*ee ve not sorry to drop the @sub- | ang ever-snifting crowd. faintly that her lover drew a happy augury 
- spoken. jet —o aaa a fod i | ‘That is, he thought her unconsciousthen, | from the fact. ; ; 
ia Evan looked sullen, while Laura sat pale Nora's had not been real love and real | for the brilliant hazel eyes never once wan- | . “‘Were you trying to outrun ine, Nettie? 
and motionless, but with a heart overtiow. | beart-erief, then women's tears were worth | dered in his direction, and the girl's whole ; AT@ you 80 angry that you cannot speak -to 
5 ing with gratitude to the Almighty Pre | NOCns, and weoinen thewselves worth lit- attention seemed given to her companion’s me?” 
server of her life, and te the brave inane more. ’ = , ; silver speech. She raised her eyes with an evident 
"t who had saved them atthe risk of his nee riser ge at oy ee unwill- But afterwards, when the piece was over effort. 
own. me ng ! Fn Buctnce: an orgy not. ; and the loungers were gone, when two Assuredly there was no anger in their 
; Evan stood gloomy and doubtful, unable Nora bad forgotten ber brave young | young people were walking home through shining depths. 
to reprons the jealous annoyance that Mr. lover and consoled herself with 4 battered the gas-lighted thoroughfares and quieter “Are you sure, Vance ?’’ she asked tre: 
r Thornton's inteclorence, Uinely as it) was, sh ne s cruelly ~~ why, Vetile Clare inoonlit streets that led to ber mother's ulously, with a troubled drawing together 
‘ occasioned, and equally unable to avoid nvigght 7 less frank and honest than she lodgings—when they two were alone to- of the pretty penciled brows that were such 
offering sone ackouowledzement of the mer — * ; getber, he found out lis mistake. | expressive features = in Miss Clare's 
4 * Vices thus rendered, Pie reflection, irrelevant and = illogical They walked on in unusual silence for a face. 
« Mr. Thornton himeelt was too much ex- | & at was, voxed wad irritated — jittle tiine—she because the coolness of the “Sure of what, sweetheart?” Yance an- 
’ hausted by the extrowne effort le lad made ~— \ spring air refreshed and revived her after swered gaily—for she was bis sweetheart 
todo more than support himself against the |. Hemet Nora coldly, and proffered bis | the heated atmosphere of the theatre, and BOW; he was sure of her heart as of his 
'y carriage door, and panting for breath, his pete pores onset ith an i grace that seri- | she thought only of breathing it freely; he OW, though #6 yet the decisive words 
; pulsation wos alinost suspended by the ox- | Criek ge od wae meee and delighted | because an unuaual shyness and a some. Were all unspoken. 
treiie tension of lis syste, wrote Day oy sie 4 bh rowith spite) what sulky dignity oppressed him. “Sure that itis nota mistake, a fancy?” 
‘ “We owe vou our lives,” aaid Laura,who om vai ant credites a with «# full Vunce was angry with her, yet so fully she asked, with a nervous sinile. “Oh, 
Was the fiest to speak, boldinyg out her un- a my + ston aan et nhc , Conscious that his Aer was unfounded | You need not laugh, Vance! Such things 
: gloved band te the clergyman, Mr | aie > vie gaa rdid not seem to heed bis and absurd that he did not dare to speak Often happen; people imagine themeclves 
, Jlovd, will vou nottell this yentleman the | oy "1 left | ; | i. in love with— with actresses ; but it is a 
: name of her to whom he nas rendered such | 7 USt he le t her he found her, Suddenly Nettie broke the stupid silence | ere delusion, alter all.” 
awservice? 2 kuow him already as Mr, coldly composed, apathetic, and indiffer- with a inerry little laugh, “Is it? Then I pity the people, first for 
Thornton.” vn : a ‘ ; “Do you know you did very well to-night ' being deluded,next for being undeceived— 
Evan could searcely restrain his vexation “a a ’ ‘i as att Le cae she prens dia- Vance?” They had long dropped all titles I am neither. 
‘ at the aweet,gentie louk which accompanied | NOM! Tne that ittered on her little finger | of eeremony in their wasy friendly inter- “Tt is not an idle fancy that I offer you, 
. the words. — the extreme deference and attention | course. : ‘ | Nottie, but a real and honest.love. It was 
Those beautiful eves should not, he a Avdagae she ie 3 yrs treated. “Mr. Burgoyne was inquiring quite anx- | not the actress who dazzled ime, but the 
* thought, bave worn such an expression || acmence” Ware 7 S b et rota 4h aC jously about you.” | brave and loving daughter, who is the best 
; except for hin. j : \ - e, hanging nin down in rough “Mr. Burgoyne was very kind,’ Vance | 4nd truestof all women in wy eyes, the 
He bad never liked Mr. Thornton; he | 4" st , ~— 5 tee - ot Wee, ious snob, wyaried. : only wife in the world for ine. Nettie, are 
e *’ had been under a galling restraint since the prey nya Rigel pe lin t nian on te stata “Oh, Vance, how upgracious you are,’ | YOU angry still?” 
-s- nighitofthe ire; and now he positively | ‘att penne onl em Raheny yv - eration Nottie said quickly, “and"—with the little The question seemed to rouse ber trom a 
‘ hated binn. i dian Manet tien oem Bota: donne Bo Pain My wir of prudent foresight that sat with such | bappy dream. 
ot “Mr. Thorncon, let ine present you to | eile pill of all ees ae Oe charining qQuaintness on the small girl-tace She turned her radiant face round, and 
it Mademoiselle de St. Eilaire,’’ he said, And he burdly wondered at that. for he —“how imprudent also! Don’t you know | quite brave and frankly, as Nettie Clare 
: ries. oF ‘a — of ty a hated the sight of his lean uray rola Rie that he Burgoyne isnot only a critic, but | did all things, placed her little hand in 
~ rietad,. he last sen CNCE HOGIEX 0 Bay, * Daas anaes ‘ e ad ss an author ' his. 
1s “She is mot for yvou—we appropriate her to pees rte > ena ppc sgl i that he “He writes comedies with modern yentle- | “Angry? No; I amso very, very glad! 
; vurHOL VES. Iter sphere and you are widely So he made himself offensive to him of | ‘2 heroes, | Is it shocking tosay that, Vance? Because 
different. jut Mr. ‘Toornton either did | lies preponse. “Only think, Vanece’’—opening the big | it is absolutely true.” 
not hear, or did not heed the eimpbhasin of | 4d Lord de Gret'on returned the used. hazel eyes delightedly—**what a chance for She spoke with a nervous haste, half 
he the words.  pliment with interest. you! _ laughing and balf crying, as her way was 
' Mr. Thornton had now somewhat reoov- Vanes wetaritecd bln. Mre. Brace. and “[ aim quite sure, when he was talking to | when strongly moved. 
y ered bunself, and he spoke with bis usual | Origine wall enough, | . ine to-night, and you were scowliug like a “Tell nea Tittle more truth, Nettie. Say 
q sinple dignity, which was atonce wo unatl- Nora puzzled him sorely. demon at the unfortunate young man, that you love me.” 
j fected and so worthy of his sacred call- If whe bad trankly shown any pleasure be was thinking bow he could secure you “[ love you!” She repeated the words 
” Nth. , in the costly gifts Lord de Gretton heaped for his new piece.” with a sweet gravity, and then, with one of 
“TD scarcely needed to be told A name upon her, or any great interest in the The innocent pleading tone, the uncon- ber rapid changes, began to Jaugh 
whieh I have neare a often from Miss brilliant future opening out before her. he | tous revelation of her words, went gain. 
Lloyd,” he said, witha @uile; “bat T am would siinply Lave scorned and for shane straight to Vance Singleton'’s heart, thrill- “T have, I think, loved you always—was 
very glad indeed that 1 was in tine to make |) oe . 8 Ing it througin and through with the absurd- | it not horrid of ine, Vance ?—but I thought 
an introduction possible, Jt was a terrible Had she made any struggle to escape her est ecatasy. you would never, never guess. I was al- 
i did you let the ponies get away | quickly-coming doom, he would have , “Did I seowl, Nettie . he asked eagerly. | Ways giving yon lessons, and finding — 
a. Eck Sas ens ack ennai * aA helped ber as far asin bin lay. But sbe Did you see ine, dear? Then—then you | and scolding; I thought you would oo 
ek ee : K ne did neither. were not absolutely engrossed ia Mr, On measa school mistress and—— 
arr ytault—iny own grieve | ‘The gifts noved herto no more interest Burgoyne?” “And claim a prize?’’ Vance interrupted, 
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gh : Hr yoy unknown horee | wedding-day. ; Something in the handsome face made | So, from mistress and pupil, Nettie Clare 
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ye cupied with the necessary consultation as | The modest engement of which Nettie ite haat tis -Vettl angry. ; arose, that I was to tread the path fiat 
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to the next proceeding. apoke had been secured, and, despite the 
“You will searcely like to trust yourself , unaccountable nervousness that came upon 
! Welsh ponies again, Made- | nino atthe last moment, his first appear- 


to those wil 





’ tnolselie de St. Hilaire,’’ he said, with a | ance had been a decided success, and the 
grave sinile. easily-elated young fellow was filled with 
“Say, rather, the wild French girl 18 not | glowing hopes for the future, hopes that 
more to be trusted, than the poor Innocent were not wholly concerned with his pre 
P it e4, sie re ed laughing “But | fessional advancement. 
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“Forgive me, and mention them only when the) 


dear Nettie!” he cried I think I will take the same course 


won. 
ene “I was a brute, a real | with Nettie.” 
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“Woe were. Mais “My dear boy’’—the poor woinan sili 
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retted his choice, vet he felt the 


oe reg 
crrrangenent cruelly,as you inay some day 


re irs.” 
net eer” Vaneoe answered, in perfect 


honesty. “In fact, Mrs. Clsre, the argu- 
ents that may convince other fellows 
don't touch me at all. 

“Whom have I to quarrel with? A step- 
generosity I have so tired out 
that I think he would be glad to see me 
settic down asa shoemaker, a nother who 
would never quarrel with me in any cir- 
cumstances, and who, meeting Nettie as 
wite, will surely fall in with 


father whose 


C 
my ve 


bers id vour sister?” Mrs, Clare said, as he 


began to flounder in his speech. 

lie shrugged bis shoulders in genuine 
indifference this time, 

“Cristine will, I do not doubt, be disa- 

reeable, a8 she invariably ia; it would 
hardly be worth while to consider her.” 

Still Mrs. Clare looked vaguely troubled 
longing to banish her doubts and consent 
for Netiie’s sake, to see things through the 
roxy haze that shrouded them, but con- 
scientiousiy bent on showing the reverse of 
the medal and laying all objections to the 

ian before her would-be son-in-law. 

“Then there is the other young lady, Miss 
Bruce. She is to make some brilliant mar- 
rag’, Nettie tells me.”’ 

“She will be Lady de Gretton in six 
weeks’ time, poor Nora !"’ said Vance, with 
heartfelt coumpassion for the yirl whose 
splendid marriage would be barren of all 
the love and trust that would richly sancti- 
fy his own. 

“«But Miss Bruce is my step-sister only— 

not even that indeed--she is my mother’s 
busband’s ehild.”’ 

“Hardiy a close connection, I admit,” 
Mrs. Clare said, sipiling ; ‘still she will be 
so very grand #& personase ey 

“Grand or not,” the young man_ inter- 
rupted a little impatiently, “Nora isa tho- 
roughly kind and simple-hearted girl. She 
isthe one person I intend to place confi- 
dence in, tor she is the one person on whom 
I can rely.” 

“But—”” 

“You said there was a ‘but’ in all things. 
I do not think there can be another to make 
protest with in this,’”’ he said, cutting her 
nervous half-hearted objections deter- 
minedly sbort, and turning to welcome 
Nettie, who at that moment entered the 
room. 

Perhaps Mrs Clare was not, on the whole, 
very sorry to have her conscientious pro- 
tests thus trenchantly disposed of. 

She was glad that ber daughter should 
find a safe companion and protector in the 
dangerous path she trod with such inno- 
cent self-relving courage, glad to welcome 
Vance a8 ason, and relieved to find that 
the small circle in which her life was 
hound was to be enlarged, not broken, 
that they were still to form one family to- 
gether. 

“Tulways feared that some one would 
taxe Nettie from ine,’’ she said, with tear- 
ful gratitude, when the two young people 
laid their natured plans for the future be- 
foreher. “lam thankful you are not a 
rich main, Vanece.”’ 

“IT wish I were a little richer for Nettie's 
sake,’’ poor Vance said, remembering 
rather ruefully that hie wife's income 
would considerably outweigh his own; 
but the overplus would support ber mother 
and sister; there was comfortto bis self- 
respect in that thought, 

“You areas rich as I wish you to be,”’ 
Nettie said with a joyous laugh, “and you 
will be the brightest of ‘stars’ by-and-by. 
Mother, L hope Vance will not want to bide 
usin a corner when the Dukes and Duch- 
teses come hunting him by-and-by.” 

It was a very pleasant fooling, and ‘they 
were so evidently and fully content witb the 
arrangement that he could not but be con- 
lent and happy too, 

After all, he was young still; his earlier 
youth had been wasted, but time was on 
his side; he would redeem his manhood 
by hard and honest work. 

It was beginning life again, on a lower 
level perhaps but beginning it with an 
one purpose and with Nettie by his 
Blue 

So all things arranged themselves; and 
coincidently with those gorgeous arrange- 
nents for Nora’s wedding with which the 
fashionable papers were so busy, their 
Modest preparations were made, 

Many a time, while Nettie stitched at 
the trim and dainty dresses she regar- 
ded with a simple pride, she would laugh- 
Ingly bid her lover read the costly items of 
his Step-sisier’s truousseau, as the florid 
Willinery vocabulary set them forth. 

“Satins and velvet, aud lace and broche, 
and brocatella and—— Ob, I cannot count 
“p 6ven the inateriale!’ she said, looking 
Up into Lis face with joyous laughing eyes. 
“What a happy girl she must be, Vance!” 

“Poor Nora!’ Vanee answered a little 
bitterly, “She has usade an excellent bar- 
6410 but she is very far from uappy.” 

“You think she bas not forgetten Mr. 
Beaupre; but, it that were so, she would 
Not arry Lord de Gretton, surely!” 

,, nC¢6 siniled at her eager certainty. 

lis girl of « lower world knew 80 little 
of the social sacritices imposed as solemn 
duties on the ladies who despised her. 

“ng aince he had told ber the story of 











are dead. Nora has siinply acce 
shelter and a home—tnings That are Te 
sary —_ in romantic griet.”’ 

@ rather liked the ring of his apeech 
and thought he had eottled things in the 
ee: * “et relly prosaic and practical 

on; Dut the very practical worde sti 
Nettie to renewed protest. r ail 

“A home, a shelter!" she cried in a little 
glow of enthusiasm. “Sbe need not break 
faith with the dead then. Why, Vance we 
could give her that!" 


eyes, 

She was, if they had but khown it Nora's 
better angel, pleadin that this last avenue 
of comee night open to the doomed girl. 

But Vance only kissed her, aud tried to 
silence her with ratier a torced jest—Nora 
had a hoine still; besides, what had they to 
offer her, compared with all that Lord dv 
Gretton could give? 

“But you will give her the choice, 
Vance,’’ Nettie pleaded still, “when you 
see her, and tell her all? You will ‘sav 
also that she can find ‘a shelter aud a home’ 
with us.” 

And, 80 pressed, he promised—and kept 
his word—to how little purpose the sorrow- 
ful sequel showed. 





CHAPTER XIV. 


T was not until two days before his mar- 

| riage that Vance found time and courage 

to fulfil his promise to Nettie, and pay 
his tinal visit to his siep-father’s house. 

“Of course I run the risk of meeting that 
cad De Gretton, or worse still, of running 
agninet Cristine and imy mother,” the 
young fellow soliloquised, as he rapped at 
the door. “But I tnust see Nora, if it is 
only once again—must bid my dear old 
playfellow good-bye; besides, there is my 
promise, We inust offer the hospitality of 
an atticto our peeress-elect.”’ 

But he had so little hope this hospitality 
would be accepted that he had actually 
brought his wedding-present with hiai—a 
cheap trifle of a ring—an absurd item in 
the future Lady de Gretton's present list, 
but still something bought with money he 
bad earned. 

He smiled a little sadly, thinking how 

the old Nora would have valued such a 
gift. 
He was lucky in the time of his coming. 
The servant told him that Mrs. Bruce 
and Miss Singleton were out, but that Miss 
Bruce was in; and Vance’s heart leaped 
with pleasure as he sentin his card. 

But it was not the old Nora who received 
him; it wasthe same pale frozen creature 
who seeined te bold all pity at a distance, 

Though she was perfectly composed and 
more beautiful than ever, there was a some. 
thing in ber face yet which made the young 
fellow’s heart ache. 

She brightened alittle at sight of him, and 
promptly questioned hiin as to his where- 
abouts and means of living, which last had 
by this time become a profouud mystery 
to Mr. Singleton's friends. 

“Mrs. Bruce is so anxious about you 
Vance,” she said, with gentle earnestness; 
and the gray eyes lost for a moment the 
strained far-away look tnat was so infinitely 
sad, “I wish you could let her know what 
yon are doing, and set her mind at rest.’ 
“No harm, at least, Nora.” 

“Of that I ain sure; but still—” 
“Would you care to know Nora?” 

Vance crossed the room and stood by 
the tall velved-draped inantlepiece, looking 
down upon her as she sat in the high- 
backed chair, with the afternoon sun Siant- 
ing in on the small dark head, the pale 
perfect face, the cream-white dress and the 
slender crossed hands, on one of which it 
found a thousand dazzling reflections in ber 
suberb betrothal-ring. 

Iron 


high-bred beauty—how different 


his little every-day Nettie! 
And yet the man thanked Heaven, in his 
inmost heart, that Nettie never looked like 
that. 
“Nora, would you care to hear a very 
dull prosaic story of my life as it is and as 
it is to be?” 

‘ Yes.” 

The answer was brief enough; but there 
was no inistaking the pleased alacrity of 
the assent. 
“The story is for your ear alone. You 
will repeat it to no ony, even if it shocks 
you, until I give you leave?’ 

- «Jt will not shock me—your pews is 
she said, eyeing the dark face 
keenly. “And of course I will promise, if 
you wish it. But vour mother?’ 

“My mother shall know all in time but 
not just yet. Listen, Nora, and I will tell 
ou why.” 
She listened without one interruption 
while he told the full story of his life since 
he bud left Nettleton; and even when he 
had reached the end she still sat with her 
great gray 6ves fixed on his face, as though 
she were trying to read there soinething 


more. 
“Are you shocked, after all, 
Vance asked at last, a jitile hurt by 
silence. 

She Jooked up quickly then. 

No.” she said, bolding out both slim 
da. a sort of passionate 


yood,”’ 


Nora?” 
ber 





\rthur Beaupre’s love and deatb, and her 
‘est syinputhy had been excited for 
‘nlucky young pair; but the De Gret- 
pisode was to her altogether inconsis 
4nd inexplicable. 
lear Nettie, the wh 
4ed for ber; you do not 
ngleton said, disinissing the subjcct 
‘’ Suinmarily, because he felt that al 
“planation would be wasted on his sii- 
ple betrothed. “When virls have no for- 
‘une, they must merry, v¥wuu ts bagir Deere | 


le thing was 
understand 


| 


hands, speaking with 


intensity—"'no; I am very, Very yl ad It ia 
str swnge work, Vance; butit is work. 
‘And pretty har i Work loo « inter 
‘ asiight prieva 6; but she did 
" 
Hier step-Dr stooped and krsae 
fall London with «a 


pitving the envied of 


bishe 


nee and aching pity 


How stately she looked in her delicate, | 
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“I give you back your prayer, my dear 
kind Nora—Heaven take you happy!’ 

“No, no,” she clung to hin with sudden 
passion, a look of the wildest terror flitting 
across her white face. “Pray that I may 
be good, Vance; that is all I ever dare ask 
now. Sometimes my head is sa confused, 
I teur——"’ she stopped short, startled per- 
haps by something in the young man’s 
face, controlled herself by an effort, and 





She looked so pretiv with the generous | 
flush, the earnest sparkle in ber solt hazel | 


went on quite calmly” “But you have 
someihing there, Vance—something you 
inean to show me—Noettie’e picture I 
hope.’’ 

Ife had two things—Nettie’s picture and 
the little pearl ring—which looked truly 
absurd beside Lord de Gretton’s diamonds, 

lie presented the latter awkwardly 
enough, glad to get the ridiculous ceremony 
over, 

But Nora looked at it until the tears rose 
in the large gray eyes, and a softer expres- 
sion than he bad seen on her face since 
Arthur Beaupre’s death caine to it then. 

Ifhe had but spoken then, while with 
that softened moment, he had urged 
Nettie'’s prayer, he might have saved her 
even then; but the golden moment passed, 
the opportunity slipped from hii, 

A carriage drove up to the door, and the 
servant announced Lady Olivia Blake. 

Nora becaine herself again. 

There was nothing for Vance to do but 
bow and withdraw, 

Two days afterwards Nettie Clare and 
Vance Singleton were quietly married at a 
little suburban church, with Mra. Clare 
and Jenny for theonly witnesses, 

Never was a more modest ceremony ob- 
served, never did happier pair join bands 
and hearts before the alter, or swear with 
nore fervent faith to love and honor, to 
love and cherish, until death them should 


fervent wish for his bappiness, a promise of 
future friendship—that was all; but it 
brought the tears to Nettie’s bonest eyes 
and an unovifortable diumess to ber 
lover's. 

[TO BE CONTINUKD.|! 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Tue Strove.—If the kitchen stove is 
cleansed outevery night and made alread» 
to be lighted, a great deal of time may be 
saved the next morning. 

Sore THROAT.—One of tne best ways to 
cure sore throat is as follows: Wring a 
cloth out of salt and cold water, and kee 
ing it quite wet bind tightly about the nosh, 
Cover this with adry cloth, It is best to 
use this resnedy in the night. 

New CLoTu.—A new kind of cloth is be- 
ing mude in Lyons trom the down of bens, 
ducks and geese. Seven hundred and fifty 
grains of feathers inake oue square metre 
of alight and very warm waterproof cloth 
which can be dyed in all shades, 

ELECTRICAL TIME.—It is reported that a 
Russian Jew, by birth and only nineteen 
vears old, the son of a watch-inaker has in- 
vented a watch that goes by electricity, and 
which 1 declared by the Professor of Phy- 
nics atthe University of St. Petersburg, to 
be an instrument of wonderful siuplicity 
and value, 

SAFETY ENVELOPE.- -A safety envelope, 
to prevent tainpering, bas been devised. 
On the flap, the words, “Attempt to open" 
are printed with a double set of cheinicals, 
the tirst iinprersed containing nutgalls,and 
the second green vitriol. If the flap be 
steained or moistened in any way, the 








part. 

Mrs. Clare, looking a pretty picture ot 
matronly dignity inthe vray silk dress ani | 
dainty lace bonnet that Nettie's nimble tin- 
gers bad deftly put together, shed a few nat- 
ural tears, but was, on the whole, serenely 
happy and content, while Jenny absolutely 
forgot to be ill and fretful for one whole 
long day, so delighted was she with the 
dignity of her bridesinaid’s duties. 

And Nettie? 

Nettie, in her pretty white frock, with 
the orange-blossoim wreath crowning 
her boyish curls, and the inisty) whiteness 
of her net veil hiding the shy sweet face 
—Nettie needed no spiendor of point-lace, 
of sheeny satin, or glittering oewel to 
inake her as fair a bride as the sun ever 
shone upon, though the itums of her cos- 
tune had been chosen with a jealous 
thrift. 

But, though the dress was muslin and 
the vail plain pet,though Nettis laughingly 
protested that flowers should be her sole 
adorninent, she did wear jewels and jewels 
of no sinall value, after all, 








The day betore the wedding, the day 
succesding Vance's South Kensington visit, 
she had reecived a large and heavy parcel 
by private hand. 

Opening it with eager curiosity—for 
Nettie’s bridal presents had been but few 
—she saw an old-fashioned jewel-box moun- 
ted and clasped in silver. 

How well her lover knew that box! 

How clearly he saw what lay within, 
even before Nettie raised the lid!—the dark 
blue veivet slope, the moonlight glimmer 
of the three ropes of pearls. 

Nora Bruce was bidding good-bye to her 
old lite indeed when she parted with the 
one possession Cristine had always envied 
her, the one possession of which she had 
been most innocently proud. 

Thev were her mother's jewels, 

“Nora has sent you her most prized pos 
sossion,” said Vanes abruptly, as Nettie 
turned to him with a little gasp, too bewil- 
ered and taken aback to Speak while Jenny 
and Mrs. Ciare pressed forward to exaimn- 
ine the costly gift. 

“Butought Ito take thom, Vance,’’ she 
asked shyly—‘“‘jewels like these ?’’ 

“My dear she is weyshed down with jew. 
ols. Nora has more than she will ever 
wear or care for.” 

“But ber mother’s jewels—surely she 
must prize them!” the yirl said, in a tone, | 
almost of distress, “If they had been any 
other jewels!” 

“Mv dear Nettie, sie could not give you 
Lord de Gretton's presents; these are ber 
own,” the young man answered a@ /ittle 
brusquely, for he hated to think of the 
atate lo which his slep-sister must have 
been wrought before this last sacritice was 





made. 
Nora had always been yenerous—the 
value of ber gift was nothing; tu her new 


state she could afford that and tore, 

But these had been a sort of fetish to the 
Nora ot the old days, 

She who would cheerfully strip herself 
of every other sinall possession lent these 
only with extreme reluctance. 

It had always seemed to hurt her to see 
them glittering on Cristine’s white neck 
and arins, a8, atthe time of the Nettleton 
balis, they not unfrequently did, for Miss 
Singleton admired the pretty jewels sin- 
cerely and what she adinired or coveted she 
seldom failed to obtain. 





| bridal and parted with them 


Vance knewin his heart that, if Nora 
had been Arthur Beaupre’s wile, she would 
have worn her tnother's pearis at ber own 
oniv at her 
but now what did another link 


daughters; 
inatter 7 


with the old lile 


“There isa note too,’ Nettie said, flush- 
y with pleasure as she read the few nes 

’ u { 5 Ln | 4 

8e0 Oi 6 ince s 

vas, the y gina as)hCUK 

is it was brief—a last gliimpe f the old 
Nora who was tobe tmerged as lady de 
GVretton 80 Bevis little ~raiee vf Veunege, « 


| not understand the 


| be well brushed out every 


inagic printing will appear. 

ELECTRICITY.—The Government of 
'rance offers a prize of $10.000 tor the dis- 
covery that shall enable electricity to be 
applied economically in any one of the fol- 
lowing directions: As asource of heat, of 
light, of chemical action, of mechanical 
power, a9 a ineans of the transmission of in- 
telligence or the treattnent of disease, the 
prize being open to all nationalities aud to 
be awarded in Deceimber, 1887, 

SLEIGHING WitHout SyNow.—In a 
neighboring city a ‘coaster’? on rollers ia 
run on acircular track nearly 600 feet in 
length, and elevated about 21 feet at either 
end. A reporter who tried a trip says: 
“The descent is very rapid for about 200 
feet, the grade growing less and lems till it 
becomes level; then. gradual ascent takes 
place, carrying the car back tothe point of 
departure, which is twenty-one feet high. 
The trip around the curve is accomplished 
in 10'¢ seconds, and the sensation is as if 
one was flying through the air.’ 

PATENT CANNON BAaLui.—Krupp, the 
great German founder, has —_ taken out 
a patent on a fat-headed artillery projecule. 
The tapeagr eh te gone tag as is well known, 
are apt to deflect when striking Iron plates 
or water at certain angles. The new pro- 
jectile, slightly tapering at the butt, will 
not only pierce the plates all the more 
easily but is also enleuleted to hitthe iron- 
clads below the water line. In order that 
the resistance of the air against the flattened 
head nay not impede the celerity of the 
projectile, the latter is provided with a 
pointed tin cap, tilled with gresee, which 
cap drops offon striking the object, and, 
greasing the bead of the ball, facilitates ite 


outrance, 
a ee 


Farm and arden. 


Loss IN Sitter.—A prominent etatisti- 
cian calculates that the country loses nearly 
5,000,000 sheep each year, inostly on account 
of dogs, Exposure to storing and severe 
cold inthe Weat killsa great many, and 
Southern thieves take some, Scab, footrot, 
paperskin, dysentery and ‘acarcity of grasa’ 
are also destructive, These causes bar ex- 
tension of flocks, and in some sections al- 
iInost aunihilate this otherwise profitable 
rural pursuit. 


CARING FOR THE Horse.—Never allow 








| anyone to tickle your horse in the stable. 


The animal only feels the torinentaud does 
joke. Vicious habits 
are thus easily brought on. Never clean » 
horse in the stable; the dust foulea the crib 
aud inakes him loathe bis food. Use the 
eurry-comb lightly. When used roughly 
it is a source of great pain. Let the heels 
night. Dirt if 
allowed to cake in, causes grease and sore 
heels. 

Tuk Fow.s.—See that vour poultry- 
houses bave perfect ventilation, am it will 
s00n be tins to confine your fowls from the 
rigidity of winter. No matter how limited 
nay be the nurnber of birds thus contined, 
4 pomsonous gas will quickly form, and if 
there be no chance for it to escape freely, 
sickuess or death soon ensues tothe inmates 
tuat are compelled to breath the foul air. In 
cold weather, during the middle of each 
day, the fowl bouse should be thoroughly 
ventilated. 

THe Diary.—When you tind adairyman 
who pronounces winter dairying a failure 
the chances are that you have found one 
who does not inake the greatest success of 
any kind of dairying. Any one with any 
skill at all should be abie to tnake winter 
when ita 


dairying pay and pay well, pro- 
ducts sell at about double the price for 
which they sell in the summer, while it 
ats Hut t Carry the Owes 
the w r nik than dry 

there is ™ nven ce about 

rx i tt v er there are many 

ry serious hindrances to suiny ve dairy 


Ing, Such as bot weather, flies, 
ere evoided, 


etc., which 
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That night Priectiia kept dinner waiting 
jong—indeed for ever: OMe ever ale that 
dinver, tor in the gbe@tiv tern) ight as she 
eat at her window, *be ssw ber bustands 
horee rush pam 11ke Sine LieckK pusulow 
without bia rider. 

Tie poor feiiow ley turee miles tack 
upen the lonely rved, prove vu bie lace, 
tone dead. 

And so Priscilla ch tweuly- seven wasa 
wicouw. 

Aastine passed, and 
she certaiuiy iwied 
cap. 
Tomnlineon thoughte., « did Mr. Win- 
Cber, who settied her hustvanis pro 


perty. 


Tis time Totmlinesn madeup him imind 
pre nptiv. 

Of ovirse it would be indeoorous t in- 
truje uj a wi loa@es grie! #ituh words of 
ove. 

He would waita vear for decency, and 
one inent: over fer gered ineasure. 

The year and one imontu would 
then: t) Dees ber 2th, Is—. 

He would propose on tue evening of De- 
Oe riteer Ati. 

He wrote the date duwn in bis note book, 
snd counted tue days ag @ giri de® lime 
bet ween the present and her frst ball. 

Meanwhile he made nogigns and kept 
away. and Mr. Wine.er Mere. Din- 
withthe slegal pentieman,fouud i Gecemmary 
the esll—on business very ofvet. 

The vear UAtered away. 

Tie 108 ith after it waxed and waned. 

Ounce of twice when they inet by 
sinething in Tomlinson s eves had revived 
old fancles in the widow @ heart. 

Hutattheend of the year sie renien- 
bered that he bad nut #» much as cailed 
oul. 

Hie gave a little aigh, and looked in the 


her grief soNened, 
very weit iB ber 


bring 


teeoitan dg 


"hance, 


giass. 

‘Twenty aceven is not seventeen, aL) 
said, as wie ponned ber ftiret white «~ if, 
anditiedsa tlle w te crane bew., a | i 


eure, at least. that Dom!inaen used to think 
ine very prec - 


Just then awervant ecune to tell her that 


Mr. Wincher nad calied about a piece of 
land. 

On thetwenty fovart of Deceuiber, lIs—, 
at hall-prast Reven in the evening, as he had 


) Perrvbrook, just thirty. 
much c@mure, and 
nee, that a bald 
lnterfered with 

parting of bis 


decided. T vulines 
Bix, dremmed iitiime lf with 
obeerved, wills @etme atte. 
Bye as tig «Ba Shiliinyg 
the etrairhtoves of the ack 
heair. 

Buttoning a par of 
gloves, he betouk binwself to 


pearl-colored  kid- 
his cousins 
residence. 

He rang the bell,the girl answered it,and 
took jn his ecard. 

She returned to beg that Le woudd walt @ 
few treoien ta, 

Toodlinten waited half an hour, 

Then «a jubilant pentieman caine 


firing | 


eacefthe parior, and sBeuk bands with 
hii. 

It was Mr. Wincher whom be kKoew very | 
well 


“Well goin and see her in a moment, 
my dear fellow,” he saint, in a whisper. 
“Sle ma little agitated. Latics always are 
on such occasions, We'll leave her w bher- 
eelfa while.”’ 

“Occasion —what occasion 7" asked Tou- 
linmon. 

“You haven't suspected me, then?” 
Wineher maid. “She lias Jost) promised 
to inake tne happy by becoulny Mra. Win- 
cher.” 

Ayain Tomlinson, with a woeful 
ultered congratulations, 

Ayain Mrs. Dinwiddie gave @ litle sigh 
and drove away a little thought. 

She was married to Mr. Wincher in the 
spring,and there was no sudden dissolution 
fo the marriage, for Mr. Wineher lived 
thirty veara, which, for «# yventlenman who 
was forty-eiyghton his wedding-day, was 
not doing so badly. 

He died of something with an exceeding- 
lv long name;and having been very kind 
indeed to his wile, she shed a great many 
bitter tears and felt lonely. 

She was fifty-eight now, and had no ehil- 
dren. 

The second widow's cap and 
ahaded the face of an elderly woman, but 
she bad grown roundand had a bloouwr in 
her cheeks, few grey hairs, aud a splendid 
wet of false Loeth. 

When she bad beema widow ax tiontha, 
Tonslinson Perrybrook, an old bachelor of 
wixty-five,utterly bald and grown woefully 
thin, sat over his solitary fire. 

“dt is queer bow old faucies 
he said to hitnself, 

“T suppose Teould have any besutiful 
voung girl IT ehose to propose to,” Can old 
bachelor always Lelleves that, and the 
older he grows and the uglier he gets, the 
stronwer thie strange hallucination be- 
cones.) “But T au fonder of Priscilla than 
anv of thei. 

“Sham changed, of course; not pretty 
now, and | suppose other men think ler 
an old woman; but she’s a darling vet, and 
if | eau wot ber to warry a third time and 
eone bere and jive inthe old house I iunade 
ready for her when she was seventeen, the 
end of avy lite will be its happiest, and, God 
biess her! Diltry ivy oest to inake ber 
Lappy too.” 

fhen he wentt 


as pect, 


crape veil 


hang on,” 


»>his desk and looked ata 
dropped from ter 
that 


bitof ribbou she had 
hair the dav she wae first a bride, and 


had saved a tiese years, and kissed it 
n | takitiy fis he ‘ ready had 
ge or tw fren atis went to Ca 
8 COUsI r’ rie 
rort and rosy, she @at Knitting at ber 


tire. neatiy clad in widow's weeds 
Opposite ber sat a stout gentieman, per- 
bape two or three years her junior. 


of ber coasts ‘te, om they bab ig tal 


“This 9 my next door netrabor.Mr. Pac- 
ker, Corniein iulineon,’ Sue 8 i. 

Tenimenu &rwei—e, dul Mr. P 

“Auy reistion of Mra. Wincuer s [ui de 
ligtned b> Kine, 1 ws eure, oe Me with 
Brest cs puess, bul be did Int go 

li we hyue le lor une Cuiser + .*ave Soon 
etter the arrival of sortuer, Cousin Totu- 
linfeeu Avew, Ul perusps Mr. Pecker did 
uw A. 

Attell events he sat an! «tla 
and le. ae, 7 oer) ivimelisevu, 
fe,d — 

“Cyusin Praciia, will you see me Ww ihe 


1 talked 
rieng, 


door? Lvea word & say we » 
Sve eutied, aud wentvw lw tue hail 
Witis isis 


lie drew the dueor shut. 

“bie pare long cul.e, ] see,"’ be said, indi- 
cating Mr. Pacaer. 

Svinelu.tg i:£¢ 4 F.ushb mounted t her 
lace. 


Perhaps he thinks be haga right todo 
@, she aad, 

“Tn giad vou ealled to-night; for when 
a woman of iv age takes such a step, she 


Jon tiike to break it to ber friends ber- 
of. 
“You must do it for ine, cousin. You 


most mention that I am engaged to Mr. 
Packer. 

“He isa worthy tnan, 
very mucn, and has fourteen 
children, and our estates join, and Iam 
jonesine—oh, 80 lonesoune! And when 
people atour timecf lifedo this sort of 
thing, what is the use of delay? Isall, of 


and respecta ine 
motherless 


course, notinarry Lefore thie year is oul; 
but then— 

Poor Tounlinson, he sat down ona hall. 
chair, and excused the act by speakiny of 


of rise@uriatis 


bis atlace ¢ e 
Then te added, apropos of her late 
ws _ 
‘ ‘ ter 
les a, 116 ave are dangerous! 
Andtoen be sald Very aolliv— 
Weil, well! Good-Lye,Cousin Priscilla! 
(so j ye ’ 


And ue held ber hand longer than he 
hadlever held it before,and for the last time 
in bis life, and went away duwnu the long 
KMravel path 

She looked after bin. 

“He's an old man now, God bless him,’’ 
shesaid; “but how trimusand straight he 
is. 

Then the thought that bad haunted all 
her life tashed into her ieart for one In- 
atant, and warmed it back to youth. 

“Ah, no fool like an old fowl,’’ she aaid, 
and went back to Mr. Paeker, who had 
iIneanwhile refreshed himself witha long 
nap with his head against the paper, and 
burst out of it with confused apologies, 

Mr. Packer outlived tis wile, and Mr. 
Tomlinson died before sie did, 

He never inade up is iuind about her 
apy more; but lotten wonder how such 
things are fixed in the otter world, 

——_> - 


? . 
Never Again. 
BY GEORGE ARNOLD. 
That was the only sentence tue 


rot could utter. 
But sie wasa pretty, 


TOU'RE a tool for vour pains, gir!" 
\ par- 


cunning bird, and 


Jouuy Selwyn thougittie word of ber, 
because le Was @yllt from ber lover, 

Now Dick Heath was Jennie’s lover, a 
tine, well-to-do vouny berrigter, and the 


handso;nest nan in town, 

Dick had but one great fault—he was 
proue to jealousy, and this fault caused biin 
a yreat deal of needless trouble, 

The sunuimper time of his courtship was 
more than onee overcast with clouds, in 
consequence of Dick's insane passion, 

Jenuv Wasa pretty truly, and 
had scores of adinirers, but sie was as true 


(Creature 


and tender as she was pood aud beasuti- 
ful 
ful. 

Dick had won ber heart, and froin bence 
forth no other man bad any clain upon 
her. 


gut poor Dick could not bring hitmwself to 
believe this, and if chanced to 
siiile Or speak a pleasant word to any other 
genticnman, be felt biuself bitterly injured, 
and often reproached the inumocent girl in 
the most Unimanlv tnanner, 

But Jenouy loved her jealous bear, anda 
wotnan will bear s vreat deal frou the ian 
ashe loves. 

She did her best to soothe hinsjand hoped 
that tine would cure bin of bis disagree- 
able fault. 

By-and-bve they became enyayed, and 
the wedding-day was appointed, and in 
honor of the occasion Dick presented his 
alflanced with two gifts—a handsome and 
very expensive enygayement ring, and the 
cunbing green parrot. 

Of course Jenny was wiuch delighted,and 
kissed the parrot’# ylossy wings, where 
upen Dick kissed ber, and Poll, growing 
indignant, G@irieked fierce] y— 

“You're a fool for youa pains, sir!" 

But the engagement ring was a marvel — 
a curious, unique affair, after the order of 
Marie Antoinette’s lalisinan—a coiled ser- 
pentef red Indian ypoid, every tiny seale a 
flushing gem, and the eyes two 
diamonds, 

There wore only two at the jeweler's, 

One Diek purchased at an extravagant 
price, an ithe other one was bespoken. 


ios chariner 


_ieuting 


Of course Dick did not care to inquire by 
whon 

J ny was inuch please and flattered 

¢ + aint and - Was put 
i " 2 ! . ¢ I a 
{ 4) is e Be gtr > 
Vagance . mi iris 
ny, a ' n f ’ 
money, ands feiues yere ire 


' 





it one day, if they got into diffiicul- 


ei 
le | woutekoepers seemed preps 


Lies. @e ileal 


tw deo. 


Whereuren Dick kissed ber again, to 
the parrots exireie disgust, and happy 
Jenny tuugut Ler troubles were 
over. 

Of couree Dick 


couse 
Tne wedding-day came and went, the 


ridal tour was wade, and iben Dick and 
bis pretty bride settied down in thelr own 
bone, ot quite w Jennys satisfaction, 
aever, for another of Dick's tailings ve- 
gain vs crup out 

lle was extravagant in 
chuvsig vi 


would never be jea 


ia 


muer iatters as 
“we as) CUthe his engageuiecit 
Fig. 

i+ furniture, the dinner-set, the silver, 
the carpets. wereall very expensive. 

“Its always wiserts buy the best of 
evervtuing, mv said Dick, with a 
lofty, inasculine wisdom, Whenever Jenny 
ventured to remonstrate. 

“Yes, I know, Diek, dear, when one bas 
the money,” respoded Jenny, meekly. 

“Ou, well, we shail get the money event- 
ually, and all the deints slali be wiped out 
—don't vou worry, pet.” 

sutshe did worry in hersecret heart,and 
saw troulie in the future, and maybe toe 
gale of ber precious ring. 

Bot sie wore it every dav on 
finger, and always had a bright 
ber husband came home. 

Dick, careless of iris debts, went to and 
frou: Ljs office, day alter day, as happy asa 
king. 

One unlucky afternoon, however, he 
chanced to yet out a couple of hours ahead 
of tis usual time, and took a stroll down 
to huntsome pretty toy for baby—tor Jenny 
was a rmother bv this tiie. 

Sauntering alony, and 
Maniila. and taking note ofthe shop 
dows, a @niple just befure bias all at 
catiit his eve. 

He caine to a dead 
ing. 

It was Jenny, his wife—he knew ber 
brown dress, and ber hat, and her blonde 
curis—and her coinpanion was Mr. Dubant, 
the young tnusic-inaster. 

A very ugly expression crept over Dick's 
handsoine face, and be started forward in 
fierce pursuit. 

sut the pair bad already turned the cor- 
ner, and, changing bis mind, the jealous 
husband turned bis steps ip the direction of 
his own home, 

Baby's toy was forgotten, and poor Dick 
rushed on at a great pace, tortured by his 
wuiiserable itnagings. 

This Mr. Dubant had beena great ad- 
mnirer of Jenny'’sin the days of her girl- 
hood, and several titnes since ler marriage 
he had dropped in of an evening, and they 
had sung and plaved together. 

And here they were out walking in 
bis absence, and without his  perimis- 
sion. 

Dick was furiously jealous. 

He hurried bome, and hie fears were con- 
firined. 

His wife wasout! 

She went out about that tine every day, 
the nurseimaid told tim. 

That night the miserable man said noth- 
ing, feigning illness to satisiv. Jenny's 
ab Xious inquiries as to What made him so 
inocody and @ilent. 

The next alternoon he 
on the watch ayain. 

But after waiting an bour, and seeing no 
gipn of the guilty couple, he imade his way 
to Mr. Dubaut’s, with the intention of call- 
ing Lin tw an account for what be bad 
done. 

The tnusic tnaster sat at bis table,copying 
Soine music, When poor, jealous 
tered, and on one finger of his white,shape- 
jy hand glittered a curious  ring—his 
wife's own engagement ring, beyond all 
doubt. 


love, 


her slim 
face when 


puffing at his 
win- 
once 


halt, and stood star- 


deterinined to be 








Dick en- | 


' 
It caught the husband's eves in aminute, H 


and threw bit into an lnsane rage. 

Without @ moment's thought, or a word 
of explanation, he flew at the antonished 
nusiceinaster, aud seizing lin by the eol- 
lar, proceeded to chastise hint severely 
with 4 sinall cane he bappened to have in 
his band. 

Mr. Dubant, fanevinyg that ie was in the 
hands of «a tnadiian, used his lungs lustily; 
bot Dick kept bis hold, aud belabored biin 
limest uniercifully. 

“Now, you scoundrel!" he panted at last, 
“see il vou'll walk with iv wife again! 
Give me that ring on vour finger, do you 
bear? Til kill vou if vou don't!” 

by this tine Mr. Dubant was seriously 
alarined, and the womeht his insane as 
saulter loosened his bold, be darted intuan 
adjoining room, and clowed and locked the 
door. 

Dick fuined and stormed fora few imin- 
utes, and tl.en departed, eager to expend 
Lis remaiping fury on his wife. 

He reached his home at the same instant 
that spe Came Up trou an opposite direc- 
tion. 

She hastened to ineet him as usual, but 
she flashed and looked somewhat embuar- 
rassed, and saici— 


| and I never saw it again. 





“Oh, Dick, dear, I didn't look for you so | 


s00n."’ 


“IT suppose not,’’ responded Dick, with 


bitter sarcasin, “Whifere have you been, 
sadain 7—where do you go every alter- 
noon ?”* ; 
Jenny looked upinto his distorted face 
" lee ei a [ ~& 
' at } ean? she fa 
t | 
re's ngageinent ring? he 
it | Merl ” 4 | at 14 Sea t 
- 1” rosy red now, and lropped 


nhe Legan "*T terecenget 


to tell you, but I poped I should get it 

in 
tag = vo nell !"' be thundered,**you base, false 
woinan. 

“Go out of my sight, or I shall forget you 
are the mother of my child. I never want 
to see you ” 

He wheeled, choked with misery and 

ion, and strode away. 

At nightfall, when be returned, Jenny 
aod ber babe were gone. 

He sat down in the deserted sitting-room, 
sick with misery. 

She bad Lroken his heart and disgraced 
his name, and the best he could do would 
be to take a pistol and blow bis brains 
out. 

He started up, quite insane enough to 
carry this mad thought into action. 

“You're a fou) for your pains, sir,” cried 
the parrot from ber cage. 

Somebow, the words arrested bitin. 

He stood irresolute, pressing bis bands to 
his hot, throbbing bead. 

‘You're a fool tur your pains, sir,"’ cried 
Poll, again. 

*“Confound that bird,”” he stormed, and 
rushing across to the cage,he gave it a spite- 
ful shake. 

Something bright fell through the wires 
and rolied gleaming aud tinkling to the 
floor. 

He stooped and picked it up, scarcely 
knowing what he did, but atsight of it he 
gave a start. 

It was Jenny's engagement ring. 

* You're a fool for your pains, sir,” re 
peated Poll, cocking her bright eye imali- 
ciously. 

But a rat, tat, caine at the front door, be- 
fore bewildered Dick bad timeto get his 
breath. 

He slipped the ring in bie vest pocket, 
and went hinmselfto answer the suminons, 
with-a very faint hope that it might be 
Jenny coming back. 

But he confronted a pair of officers in- 
stead, arined with a warrant against him 
for assault and vattery on Mr. Charies Du- 
bant. 

So be was taken into custody, and 
imarched down tothe station, to await his 
examination before the magistrate on the 
following morning. 

In bis gloomy, lonesome cell, the poor 
fellow sat down and listened tothe dreary 
wind and dripping rain without. 

His passion had spent itself, leaving bim 
in a weak and miserable condition, and bis 
inind was 80 dazed that he could scarcely 
deterinine who wasto blame, hiinself or 
Jenny. 

Presently, while he sat in his gloom and 
despair,he caught asound of footsteps, light, 
tripping steps,that inade every nerve in his 
bedy thrill. 

The door opened and Jenny entered. 

She had determined to be very angry 
with Dick, but at sight of his poor, misera- 
ble face,the tears overflowed her blue eyes, 
and she ran hastily tobim and threw both 
arms round his neck. 

“Oh, Dick,’’ she sobbed, ‘‘how could you? 
And you promised me never to be jealous 
again! 

‘Dick, you can’t tell how it hurts me to 
think you could doubt me—could think me 
bad, Dick—and I love you so. Why, clear, 
I meant to tell you all about it—I only 
wanted to get started first. 

*You see, Dick, dear,’’ still sobbing, and 
kissing bim with every breath,“you would 
have things so expensive and the bilia kept 
coming in so, and there was no money, 80 
I thought I'd try to help a little. 

“You won’t Le angry, Dick ? 
Dubant who helped ine, you see. He got 
ine # place to teach music, and weng with 
ine,and introduced me,and I got sueh good 
pay, and I meant to tell you, only I was 
afraid you might object. 

“Indeed, Dick, you've treated Mr. Du- 
bant very badly, but he’s willing to let it 
ail pass, 

“He came to see ine et papa’s, and told 
me about it, and said he was very tad at 
first,and had a warrant out for you, but it’s 
all settled now,and you're to go bone with 
ine, dear. ‘ 

‘But, oh, Dick,” she added, ‘‘what a foo!- 
ish inistake you made about the ring. That 
was not nine you saw on Mr. Dubant’s 
finger. 

“T lost nine, Dick. 
inv hands, and laid it on 





It was Mr. 


I took it off to wash 
the window sill, 
I’m sorry, Dick, 
byt——”’ 

He drewthe ring from his pocket, and 
slipped it on his finger. 

‘1 found it, Jenny,” he said, cominand- 
his voice y a great effort. ‘It fell from 
the parrot’s cage. Tam fool for my pains, 
asthe bird said. Jenny, can you ever for- 
give me?” 

“T forgave you as soon as I] came in,dear, 
and saw your poor, miserable face,"’ she 
answered, touching her soft lips to bis 
cheek; ‘tandI do trust, Dick, love, that 
this lesson will cure you of your one 
fault.” 

“T am cured,Jenny,"’ he replied ; ‘I shall 
never be jealous again !"" 


ee 
Wonderful Cures 


Are being nade in chronic diseases, such 
as Consuinption, Catarrh, Neuralgia, Broo- 
ciitis, ete., by Drs. Starkey & Palen, 11(" 
Girard St., Philadelphia, under the re- 
inarkable action of a new Vitalizing Treat 
inent which they have been dispensing for 
the past thirteen veurs. If you are asufterer 
from any disease w hich your physician has 
, ed to cure, write to them for inforimaltl 
gard to their new Treatment. It 
be proinptly furnished, and such reports 
cases sen: to you as will enable you 
judge for yourself whether or not it pr 
mises to be of value in your partieular af) 
ibt@art. 








Kate 8 

















THE SATURDAY 









EVENING POST. 


il 








— Qur Share. 


BY WILSON BENNOR. 








RE was Sister Parthenia and her 
and Brother Adoniram and 
his wife, and Martha Jane Gloriana, 
that never got married and never won't, 
and Walker and I, and we all took the big 
and went over to Aunt Tabby's 


rds ‘cause Aunt Tabby was dead and 


*was our duty. 
We hitched the old grey mare and the 


-hite horse to the big wagon, and we 
ora on yot in—Sister Parenthia and her 
pusband, and Brother Adoniram and his 
wife, and Martha Jane Gloriana, that never 
got m irried, and likely never wont, and 
Walker and I: and Jack, the wagoner, he 
drove; and we allot us went to Aunt 
Tably’s funeral, and for to hear the will, 
‘cause we Was all the relations she had,and 
‘twasn’t likely but what she’d left us some. 
thing; and if you have a few pounds left 
you, vou like to get it, don’t you? 

“ Paat’s what Parthenia and her husband, 
and Adoniram and bis wife, and Martha 
Jane Gloriana, that never got married, and 
never won't, aud Walker and I all re- 
marked. 

We hadn't been sociable with Aunt 
Tabby, no we hadn't, for some time, 

We hadn’t seen her tor five years, 

When we called, she sent us word she 
didn't care for no coinpany. 

Twasn't our fault, you see, 

Sometimes she’d look out o’ winder, and 


HE 
husband, 


Bay — 

“] nain’t dead yet; not ready to die to. 
day. What's more, I ain't adyin’, 80 vou 
night as well ha’ saved your pains.”’ 

She hadn't no good teinper, she hadn’t. 

She was awful touchy and suspicious; 
that’s what we used to say to each other. 

tut we was’nt going to bear no malice 
now, we wasn’t; and we was all goin, to 
her funeral like Christians. , 

Well Jack the wagoner he drove, and we 
went ruinblety-buinblety over the road, 
and at last we caine to the door and there 
we stopped. 

Partbenia and ber husband, and Adoni- 
rain and his wife, and Martha Jane Glori- 
ana, what hasn’t never married, and never 
will now and Walkerand I; and there was 
that crusty Phoebe standing at the door, 
and we ups and says to her— 

“We've heard that poor Aunt Tabby is 
dead.” 

And says she— 

“Have you?”’ 

And says we— 

“What did the poor, dear, late, lamented 
decease die of ?” 

Says she— 

“Of want of breath, like most folks, I 
suppose.”” 

Savs we— 

“We've come to the poor, Gear critter's 
funeral.”’ 

She says— 

“Well, as you’ve come, vou’ll have to go 
im.” 

So we outs with our pocket-handker- 
chiets, and we. says, **Boo, hoo!’’ and we 
put em to our eyes, and we walks in one 
arter the other, and we says— 

“Can we see the poor, dear late,lamented 
deceased ?"* 

And savs that crustv servaut Phoebe— 

“No, you ean’t,” says she, “not just now, 
But you can go into the front up chamber 
and have your teas; it’s all set out, and the 
teapot is on the hob,and you can help your- 
sel ves,’’ 

“Yes,’”’ says we “we don’t need no wait- 
ing on, and we can look at the poor, dear, 
late, lainented deceased a great deal more 
confortable atter we've bad our teas.”’ 

So upstairs we went. 

And there was the table all set, and the 
tea on the hob, and nothing tnuch eise in 
the room but chairs and a tall wardrobe, 

Then we all sat down and we all put our 
bandkKerchiets in our pockets and we didn’t 
hoo hoo right out no more. 

We just sat by and helped ourselv’s, 

“Took the best bedstead down, I sup- 
pose,’ Says Parthenia. ‘Used always to 
Stand here,’”’ 

“Put the deceased onto it, mebbe,”’ said 
Adonuiraimn's wife, 

“Hope not,” says Martha Jane Gloriana, 
‘tor | always reckoned on that best bed- 
stead being left to ine, and I don’t want it 
to Fee ghosty,’’ says she. 

“Don't know why she should bs so un- 
Judgimatical as to leave that great bedstead 
to a single party,” says I. 

And Parthenia’s husband and Adonirain 
and Walker, thev agreed. 

Says Partheria— 

“Sees as if 1] wouldn’t care too mucl for 
the bedstead as I would for the parlor 
chairs, I’veset inv mind on the parlor 
chairs and the sofa.” 

Says Adonirain’s wife— 


“Adoniram being the oldest, I s’posed 


they’d go to us.” 

Saye J.. 

“T can’t see why you should, Mrs. Adon- 
‘rain; the last custard you sent the poor, 
dear, late, deceased, she said was flavored 
with something like p'ison a purpose,” 

“Twasn’t so,” said Mrs. Adoniram. “I 
Put peppermint into it instead of lemon-fla- 
Vor, that’s all, Mistakes does occur soine- 
tlines,”’ says she. 

“4nd whatIl want to know,’ says Adontl- 
“18 about the real estate: them otber 
hdd BS inay go to Jericho,”’ 


- 


uN 


irthenia’s busband and 
t say nothing. 
A tit queer,’’ suys Gloriana lat Ss 
"40uld be lying silent and not sayin 


bothing while we say just what we like. It 
ee me all goose-flesh tothink of it. I 
Cnder whether she looks nat’ral,’’ 


iT) 
hateful she doce, eek cana, mean. and 

“Well, si ’ a Adonirain’s wife, 

pit, She® warn't fine-lavored, to be 
sure,” says Parthenia. 

crore lantern-jawed than most,’’ says I. 

1d her eyes were crossed,” said Ax 
irain’s wife. . inne eG Aaee- 

“No, they were cast,” says I. 

*-One on *em Was crossed and one on ’em 
was cast,” says Martha Jane Gioriana: 
“That's the way of it. One looked to ner 
nose and one looked to her ear.”’ 

“And hain't she flappy ears,” said Par- 
thenia; ‘partly like a donkey when you 
see’d her with her cap off.” 

“Twarn't no wonder see didn't get mar- 
ried,”’ said Adoniram’s wife, 

“Tain’t the best-looking gets married 
first,’ says Martha Jane Gloriana. “That 
Vil have you remember, Mrs. Adoniram,"’ 

“Nor them that tries the hardest,” says 
Mrs. Adoniram.”’ 

“Ob yes sometiines when they run arter 
aman, and will have bim,” says Mary 
Jane Gloriana. 

Says I— 

“Think what asolemn occasion this is, 
and don't have no words till we kuow 
what's left us.” 

“P'r’aps we won't be left nothin’?” says 
Parthenia. ‘ 

“Mebbe she'll leave all to the servant 
girl Phoebe,” says A doniram’s wife, 

“It she does, she’s just as mean as dirt,” 
says Gioriana,. 

“Well, she was,”’ says Adoniram’'s wife. 

“I don't say that,” says I. ©Tain'’t for 
me to speak against deceased parties, but if 
She wasablein her last moments to do 
something spiteful, she would.”’ 

‘Maybe she died iusensibie,"”” says Gio- 
riana. 

**Let’s hope so,"’ said Adoniram’s wife. 

“If she didn’t leave no will,”says Par- 
thenia, “why, how will things be 
divided ?”’ 

“Why,” says 1, “even to be sure, between 
you and your husband, and Adoniram and 
his wile, and Martha Jane Gloriana, what 
hain’t got married yet, and Walker, and I.” 

“Twouldn’t be fair,’’ said Adoniraimn's 
wife, “To give a singular woman 
as much as married folks; she bain’t uo re- 
sponsibilities.”’ 

“She hain't nobody totake care of her 
neither and she'd orter have most,”’ says 
Martha Jane Gloriana. , 

“Any way, the oldest ought to have 
most,’? said Adoniram’s wife. 

“We'll see what the law says about that,” 
Savs Parthenia. 

“Well, reckon there ain’t any will,” 
says Parthenia’s husband, “so let’s tulk 
itover. Now we orter have the land.” 
“Like to know why,’’ says Adoniram, 
“Yes, state your reasons,”’ says Walker. 
“T’ll have the chairs and sofa, if I have 
to fight for ’ein,”’ says Parthenia. 

“And I the best bedstead,”’ says Martha 
Jane Gloriana, 

“You shan’t,”’ savs Adonirain’s wife. 
“Now my temper’s up and I will,” 
Gloriana. 

“T inust and will have the parlor carpet,” 
says I. ‘Mine’s just worn out; and her 
black satin will do for mouining.” 

“Tin going to bave the black satin,’ says 
Parthenia. “I tell you that.” 

“No, 1 will,” savs Gloriana. 

“Not one of you durst touch it,’’says Par- 
thenia. ‘It’s mine.’’ 


sald 


pened. 


The doors of the big wardrobe burst right 
open, and out walked Aunt Tabby. 

She came right straight up to the table in 
her long white gown, and we shbrieked and 
flew. 


feet soine on our hands—Parthenia and ber 
husband, and Adonirain and his wile, and 
Martha Jane Gloriana, and Walker and I. 


and picked ourselves up, we saw the wit- 
dow rise, and Aunt Tabby’s head stick out 
of it. 

“T ain’t quite dead yet, vou see,’ said she; 
“but I beard the report was about, and I 
thought I'd have a little fun. I shall wear 
the black satin myself yet awhile, and vou 
needp't nore of you come to my funerat 
when it does come off, because vou won't 
none of you be in my will. Good-bye. 
Pleasant journey home.”’ 

So Jack he put the grey ware and the old 
hors« to the wagon, and we all got in—Par- 
thenia and her busband,and Adoniram and 
his wife, and Martha Jane Gloriana, that 
pever wasn’t tnarried, and never woi't be, 
now and Walker and I, and we all went 
home. 

—_— rr 
* STRANGE TREES.—Dr. Natchtigal has de- 
scribed some curious trees of the region 
about Lake Chad in Africa, Dhe butter 
tree bears a peculiar nut whose oi, is much 








used as 4 Substitute for butter; a leyguimin- 
ous tree which produces seeds from which 
a ineal is made, which is an excellent food ; 
| while the wool tree has atruit which bursts 

like the pods of cotton, wnd reveals a soft 

and Justrous mass of fibers, which nay be 
| used fora variety of purposes, such as 
| stuffing cushions and mattresses. 
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| it with much pleasure. 
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And just then the awfullest thing nap- | 


New Publications. 


“The Pansy,”'edited by Mrs. G. R. Alden 
is a publication for boys and girls that is 
bound to please them. It is published 
weekly at7 cents per number and contains 
stories, sketches, etc; accompanied b 
numerous pictures, all of the kind best cal- 
culated to please and instruct. Lothrop & 
Co, Boston, Publishers. 

That very popular story,““One Summer,” 
was particularly good of its kind, and now 
its author, Blanche Willis Howard, bas 
lullowed up the excellent impression she 
made in the reading world by a new tale 
entitled, *Giuenn, A Waveon the Breton 
Coast.’"” Like its predecessor, it is limited 
in fleld and extent of character, but this is 
rather an advantage than otherwise, for by 
this means the writer has been able to con- 
centrate ber strength with more effect. The 
chief element, a wight be expected, is 
love, but treated differently than is the 
rule. Thechavacter of Guenn, the ftisher- 
girl, isa noble conception, as is the part of 
Thymert, the parisn priest. Heunor, the 
artist who completes the triad of leading 
roles,18 nore conventional than the others, 
though still possessing much individuality. 
In painting of scenery, the writer shows 
herself a cunning artist with the pen, and 
as ahappy combination where good in- 
sight of the human heart waits upon 
power to expres-it, & @ book is worthy of 
bigh commendation, There are also initial- 





letters and tail-piece pictures scattered 
through the volume wortny of praise in 
their way. Osgood, Publisher, Boston, 


Kcr sale by Lippincott & Co. Price $1.75. 

There isno good reason why history 
should not be made very interesting read- 
ing toall classes, As a rule, however, it 
partakes of such a solid character, that few 
Save those of minds almost correspond- 
ingly solid, dare to appronch, or engage in 
Young folks, and 
particularly boys, bardly care tor history 
48 usually presented, from this cause, but 
they will find something vastly different 
froin the usual style of works as this sub- 
“A Narrative History of King 
Philip's War, and the Indian Troubles in 
New England,’’ by Richard Markham. It 


is written ina pointed, entertaining way, 
| that inakes the perusal of the work most 
entertaining and attractive. It is well 


illustrated, and altogether makes a delight- 
Tul historical book. Dodd, Mead & Co.,, 
New York, Publishers, For sale by  Lip- 
sincowt & Co. Price $1.25. 

What we have said concerning the his- 
tory of “King Philip's War,”’ will apply to 
the “History of the War with ‘lexas,’’ by 
Horatio O. Ladd, A. M. There is nothing 
in the annals of our country around which 
nore interesting and patriotic snemories 
“luster than the affairs and) circumstances, 
leading and incidental, to the Mexican 
War. The present book deals with the 
subject in the clearest and most satisfac- 
tory way we have ever seen it treated. By 
omitting unessential parts, the author has 
succeeded in putting the matter in’ brief 
space, while really rendering it: from this 
condensation more entertaining and in- 
structive. It is well illustrated, and nicely 
printed and bouna. Dodd, Mead & Co., 
New York, Publishers. For sale by Lin- 
pinoott & Co. Price $1.25, 

Than “Her Second Love,” Asiford 
Owen’s latest novel,just published, a better 
or more interesting love story is notto be 
found in print. It handles a delicate sub- 
ject in aimasterly manner, and lays bare 
the ininost working of a young girl's heart 
with a minuteness absolutely unparalle'ed. 


| Georgy Sandon, the heroine, conceives an 


Down the stairs we went, some on our | 


And when we got down into the garden, | 


irresistible passion for James lerskine after 
she isengayved to another man, and the 
inajor portion of the unusually bright novel 
is evened tothe development of that ex 
citing love affair. It is published in a large 


| square duodeciino volume,in unifori stvle 


with Mrs. Burnett’s works, price tilty cents 
in paper cover, or bound in imoroces cloth, 
price one dollar. T. B, Peterson & Brothers, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

“Elsie’s New Relations, What they Did, 
and How they Fared at Ion,”’ is a sequel to 
“Grandmother Elsie,’ by the well Known 
writer, Martha Finley. Itis a domestic 
story that pictures home life in a very inter- 
esting way, and in an attractive series of 
incidents, illustrates agreat many good 
points in conduct and tmorals, that) both 
voung and old would be the better for 
reading. It is nore particularly, however, 
adapted for the former ot both sexes, and 


| parentorebiid will make @ good Invest- 


inent in procuring it, the one for giving the 
other for getting. Neatly printed and 
bound. Dodd, Mead & Co., New York. 
For sale by Porter & Coates. Price $1.25. 

“Rossmoyne,”’ anovel by the author of 
“Phillis,” “Molly Bawn,’’ etc., has been 
sentup by Lippineott & Co, Like #ll the 
works by this author, it is well worth read- 
ing. Paper backs. Price 25 cents. 

MAGAZINES. 

Lippinevtt’s Magazine for Deceinber has 
a great variety of articles, all of which are 
readable, while several of them are re- 
matkabie for the novelty of the subjects, 


the vividness of the treatinent, and the in- | 
forination contained in them. Thev are | 
The Menbaden Fisheries; Doctorand Count 
Mattei, a renowned Italian’ charlatan ; 
Studies from the Census, by Charles H. 
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forin, and ia certain to 


tion, nothing further need be said of it 
here. The departinénts are likewise excel- 
lent. The special merit of "s 
Magazine is that itis always readable. J. 
F ppincots & Co., Publishers, Philadel- 
P 

The November Magazine of American 
History presents an exceptionally attrac 
tive tabie of contents. The leading article 
is entitied, The Last Cunton:ment of the 
inain Continental Ariny of the Revolution. 
‘The second article is concerning The Treaty 
for which the Army Waned, by Theodore 
I. Dwight, Librarian of the State Depart 
ment, Washington, with a tac-eimile of the 
signatures of the original Treaty. We have 
also the conclusion of Hon. Charles 
Gayarre’s Historical Sketch of Pierre and 
Jean Latitie, the famous Siugglers of 
Louisiana; The Journey of aine 
Godin, a thrilling story by Frank D. Y. 
Carpenter; General Houston’s Indian Life, 
by Alfred M. Williams; the seoond chapter 
ot the Private Intelligence Pa of Sir 
Henry Clinton,ete. ‘Ihe other departinents 
are all adinirably filled with entertaining 
aud useful matter. Publication Office, 30 
Lafayette Place, New York City. 

Jobn G. Whittier opens the Christmas 
St. Nicholas with an Indian legend told in 
verse, entitied How the Robin Came; and 
Louisa M. Alcott contributes the second 
half of ber bright Christinas story, Sophie's 
Secret. Captain Mayne Reid's new and ex- 
citing serial, The Land of Fire,is alsot egun. 
Copiously and cleverly illustrated by Keily 
is the bighly original sketch by Charles 
Dudle ‘urper, called Farein a Street 
Car; Magnie’s Dangerous Ride; the tirst of 
Prot. Boyesen's Tales of Two Continents, 
is begun. These, however, are only a bint 
ol what isin it. Altogether it forme a rous- 
ing Christinas number of overa hundred 
peyes of splendid stories, instructive 
eketches, beautilul pictures and poenis,and 
fun for everybody. ‘The Century Co., New 
York. 

The Century Magazine tor December 
contains a portraitot Peter Cooper, and 
Mrs. Susan N. Carter contributes an anec 
dotal paper which throws such light on Mr. 
Cooper's ideas of young women for skilled 
occupations, Other biographical papers in 
the saine number are The Pretenders wo 
the Throne of Frvnce, and George Fuller, 
with engraving of three of his best pictures. 
Dr. Charles Waldstein contributes an in- 
structive illustrated paper on The Frieze of 
the Parthenon. An entertaining illustrated 
paper on Devonshire, is entitled The Fair- 
est County in England; Echoes from the 
City of the Angels; H. H. closes ber series 
ot picturesque articles on Southern Califor- 
nia, Prof. J. Rendel Harris, of John Hop- 
kins University, writes of The Original 
Documents of the New Testamnent. In fic- 
tion the December Century is uncommonly 
generous as well as interesting. It oflers 
parts of three serial stories, Bread Winners; 
and An Average Man, which will run 
through six numbers. Besides, it’ prints 
the conclusion of Henry James's novelette, 
The Impressions of a Cousin, and a refined 
and huinorous short atory, One Chapter. 
Poems are contributed by Mrs. 8S. M. B. 
Viattuand Andrew Bb, Saxton, and others. 
The various departinents are also well 
filled and interesting. The Century Co., 
New York. 

Our Little Ones and the Nursery tor De 
cember is full of the best of reading and 
pictures for smaller children. Published 
36 Blomfield Street, Boston. $1.50 per 
year. 

In the December Manhattan, whieh im- 
proves with every number, the poet, B.C, 
Stedinan, bas a fine poem The Old Picture. 
Dealer. Asthis is the 400th year since 
Kaphael’s birth. There is an article on 
Urbino, Raphael's birthplace, by Martha 
Carelli, with admirable drawings by her 
husband, Other illustrated papers are A 
Corner of Acadia; New York in 1783, with 
views of the buildings existin then; 
Knickerbocker Eves in Mexica is 4 Fred- 
erica Bartlett von Glumer, the bheroing of 
Stedinan 8s poems, The Diamond Wedding. 
Under tne title The Maker of Many Books, 
Julian Hawthorne hasa review, Anthony 
Trolope’s Autobiography. There are two 
able papers devoted to Matthew Arnold,one 
on bis Critical Writings, by Titus Munson 
Coan, the other on his Poetry by Joel Ben- 
ton. The fietion consists of the concluding 
chapters of Hawthorne's Beatrix Randolph, 
and two chapters of Radyar Faweet'’s Tink. 
ling Cymbals, There are besides several 
good poems, etc., and the departinents are 
all excellently edited. The Mannattan, 
New York. 

NEW MUSIC, 

2ussell Bros., 126 Tremont St., Boston, 
music publishers, send us the following 
pieces. Instrumental: Moonlight 
Shadows, by Richard Stahl, and Coy 
Maiden. Voeal: Now the Dav is Sinking 
to a Close; Spinning Song; As the Fragrant 
Flowers; My Faith Looks upto Tiee; 
Drinking Chorus; Sed Fay. The latter are 
selections from their Musical Library, a 
splendid series of songs for mixed imale 
and teimale voices, 


choice 
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Little Annie isthe daughter of one of our 





bave we wide circule | 


most prominent citizens. Yesterday she 
told us, in her way, what a good inedicine 
Dr. Ball's Cough Syrup was,as it bad cured 


her of a very severe oold. 
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Dur Young Folks. 


THE KNIGHT OF THE SWAN. 





BY BYLVIA A. MOSS. 





ANY yearsago, there lived in Finan. 
ders a wise and good king, who bad 


but one child, and thata son nained 
riant 
Now Oriant’s mother was a selfish aud 


wicked woman, and when on the death of 
her husband, Oriant succeeded to the 
throne, she wished him to marry some 
rich and high-born lady, who would bring 
additional wealth and bonor to his kingdom 
and name, 

(reat indeed then was her displeasure 
when, asthe king and his nobles rode to 
the chase one day, Oriant dieimounted and 
sat by a fountain to rest. 

A beautitul lady appeared before bim, 
attended by four maids, a knightand two 
nen servants, 

“| desire you to cease hunting in my do- 
mains,’’ said she, ‘as I have given you no 
permission to hunt bere.” 

Juestantly all the world)y counsels of his 
mother were forgotten, and Oriant resolved 
tomake thie fair but unknown lady his 
wite, for he loved her with an affection far 
beyond any be had previously felt for any 
inaiden however no! le. 

He courteously introduced 
added— 

“Lam king of this country, and 
lawfully huot where I please,” 
At this the attendant knight 
givenesa forthe lady, ‘‘tor,’’ said he, 

knew you not.’ 

‘Thin the king was quite ready to grant on 
condition that the lady would consent to 
become bis wife, which, as she truly loved 
bin, she was willing to prose, 

Hethen conducted her to his palace, 
where the marriage took place with great 
eplendor and ceremony. 

Everybody except the king's mother was 
delighted with his choice, for notonly was 
Beatrix beautiful and accomplished, but 
she was also kind-hearted. 

“Tam astonished and grieved,”’ said his 
inotber, “that vou,who might have wedded 
with the noblest in the Jand, should choose 
to marry, against my wish, a woman of 
whose family bistury even you Know noth- 
ing.’ 

But when she saw she could 
Oriant’s heart or inind away from his wife, 
ashe feigned an affection tor her that she did 
not feel, 

A year passed happily away, and when 
the king was at last obliged to yo the war, 
then being foughtin one of the northern 
provinoes, be left his beloved Beatrix in 
charge of his mother until he should re- 
turn. 

Aftera tiine six sons and a daughter were 
born to the queen. 

‘These the hinge nother hired a servant 
to destroy, and when in surprise he re- 
imarked that thev all bad silver chains about 
their necks, she answered — 

“Yous, that is a sure sign they will 
thieves and murderers,” 

The servant started for a distant forest, 
buton his way repented of the deed he was 
designing to do, and left the ebildren up- 
barined behind the wood, 

Now it happened that near by 
old man aad his wifeand when they beard 
the children erving,the old inan went forth 
to find them and brought them hone, 

‘See,’ said he, “they all have 
chains about their necks. 
children of a king.”’ 

The good people took care of the little 
aud they grew to be rosy and 


himeel!, and 
nay 


bowed for- 
“she 


” 


silver 


ones, 
happy. 

Meanwhile King Oriant 
home from the wars, and had heard from 

is another the most false and wicked 
stories that she could possibly invent. 

She wished him to at once burn Beatrix, 
butthe king did not in his heart believe 
the stories, and called a council of the 
wisest and best men in bis kingdom. 

They all advised lim to treat ber 
ably. 

This advice he readily accepted, and the 
years passed on. 

One day a hunteman was riding through 
the wood pear the hut ofthe old) tan who 
had eared for the children of the king. 

This huntemsan noticed that the ehildren 
were all beautiful, and that 
silver chains, 

Hie followed them 
od man to relate their history. 

This he would not consent 


had returned 


to do, but 


having received ussurance that no barm 
preatss befall thei, be related all he 
Knew. 


Upon bis retarn to Court, the hunteman 
resolved to mention the fact to Oriant’s 
mother, 

Instantly she perceived they must be her 
son's children,and she nade the huntsman 
promise that he would dispose of thei at 
onee, otherwise she assured bim be would 
jose bis own life, 

Terrified, be agreed to do as she ordered, 
and bired (wo assassins lo accoupany bliin 
to the but. 

On their way they passed through a vil- 


aye where a woinan had just been burnt 
for the murder of her ehild. 
Phis event recalled the buntsinan to his 


eller me and he resived to spare the 
es of the ir 
er tie renched the they f ] 
« is, tls Live } eh | 
nd accompanied bin toes distant town 
iy food 


[he other #ix, however, were playing to- 
gether near the borders of the forest. 
W hen they saw the three men 


| then rerolved to 


not turn , 


| boat stood Helois clad in armor, and 


lived an | 


They must be 


honor. | 


they all wore | 
struggle that succeeded, killed 
home and asked the | 


they be- 


ganto ery, but being assured no barin 
snould befall them if they allowed the men 
to take off their silver chains, they readily 
subinitted, 

No seoner had the chains been removed 
than the children became six swans who 
flew up into the air, 

The bunteman carried the six chains to 
the king’s mother, assuring her that all 
the children were dead, but that the seventh 
chain bad been lost, 

She ordered her goldainith to 
chains inte a cup, 

This he proceeded to do, bat finding w hen 
it was nelted one chain would make two 
cups, he gave the other five chaing Into the 
hands of bis wife, and sentone cup te the 
king's mother, while be kept the other 
himeelf. 

All this time the unhappy Beatrix prayed 
that the truth might be inade known to the 
king, and attera time Helois questioned 
the old inanin regard to his birth, and 
make his way w King 
matter belore 


inake the 


Oriant and 
him. 

The six swans had during this tite lived 
in a lake in the forrest, where they were 
fed by Helois each day. 

When Helois arrived at the Court of the 
king, a new danger threatened his mother 
Beatrix, but he told his story so nobly,and 


lay the whole 


fought so desperately with the false 
knights, and so thoroughly expose! the 


wicked schemes of the king's wother, that 
even King Oriant was convinced that he at 
last knew the whole truth, and, embracing 
bis beloved Beatrix, he, with tears, be- 
sought ber to forgive bin that be bad ever 
seoined to doubt her. 

The silver chains were at once procured 
fromm the goldsmith, and placed upon the 
necks of the swans, at which they all re- 
eovered their natural fori except the one 
whose chain bad been made into cups, 

He was forced to retain bis present state, 
at which he was very sad. 

But Helois cheered hin with assurance 
that be would watch carefully over his wel- 
fare. 

The king's nother was sentenced 
burntalive, and the king bestowed his 
kingdom upon Helois, who ruled long aud 
wisely. 


But one day he looked trom the window | 


and saw bis brother swan cominy, drawing 
afier him a little boat. 
Iinmediately Helois knew that some one 


was in want of 4 champiou to defend cer- 
tain rights. 
He took leave of his father and mother 


and of all lis) friends, ordered his) armor 
and his silver shield brought, entered the 
boat and was soon far away. 

It happened that the Count of Araennes 
wanted the dukegom of Bouillon, and in 
the reign of Otto [. of Gertnany,be brought 
grave charyes against the duchess, whose 
husband was dead and who hed no one 
to defend her rights. 

The Count felt so sure of his power over 
her that in proofof what he had said he 
threw down his glove as a challenye to any 
knight who wished to engage in combat 
witb bim in favor of the rights of the duch- 


all be | ess of Bouillon. 


| horn were heard 


iInoment the notes of a4 
in, the direction of the 
Rhine, and hastening to the windows they 
saw a swan drawing a little boat. Inthe 
bear- 


At this faceful 


ing before him a silver shield. 

**Be of good cheer,"’ whispered the duch- 
ess to her daughbter,''I think yonder knight 
will save our dukedoin to us, for he isthe 
sane knight 1 saw in my dreams of yester- 
day." 

When Helois appeared beiore the em- 


| peror and inquired if any lady were in need 


of a champion, he was told the story of the 


| duchess, 


Turning toward her, he “Are 
you guilty or innocent?” 

“Tnnooent,”’ she firinly replied. 

“Then,” said Helois. *l will defend your 
honor with my life.’’ 

In full view of many knights and nob‘es 
and a crowd of spectators, Helois and the 
count fought. 

At the first charge their lances were 
shivered, and they drew their swords. 

The count perceiving Helois to be a brave 


inquired, 


| Knight, thus addressed bitn— 


“Oh, noble knight of the swan, make 
peace with me,and I will give you my 
daughterin marriage. In due time you 
will rule over Ardennes and Bouillon.” 

Helois scorned this offer, and in the 
his Oppon- 
ent. 

The emperor received hin us becaine a 
knight go noble, and the duchess thanked 
hitn in these words— 

“Sir, you have restored to me my lands. 
I give them back to you with imy daugh- 
ter.’ 

Heloia was pleased to accept this offer on 


| one condition,that it should never be asked 


of him from whom he descended, for from 
whence he came, for when that secret be- 
eae known to his wife he imust soon 
die. 

W bat he desired was readily promised, 
and the marriage was solommnized with great 
pomp. 

After this they departed for Bouillon, 
where for inanyv years they lived in great 
happiness, having one luveiy daughter 
whom they named Ida, 


One day the duchess entreated Helois to 
tell her of bis parentage, and froin whence 
He caine 

Chis he could not consent t lo, a told 
ner that 1 B6he asked I l wa i ~ 
ieave ber torever 

The duchess then puesto ed bim 
more for six years, but people envious of 


Heloise were not slow to remark that no one 
knew really who be was. 


to be ! 


| passed through 


| conferred on inaukind. 


The duchess again entreated him to re- 
vea, t» ber the secret. 

That. however, he would not do, know- 
ing that it would cost hing bis life. 

“J must part from you and my beloved 
child to-morrow,” be said. “I will then 
take Jeave of the emperor, and you will see 
meno tmore.”’ 

The duchess wept Litterly, and entreated 
hie te rewesin. 

Calling her daughter,they both implored 
but of ne avail. 
his knights 
he bade them 


bint to stay | 

Sutnmoning 
areund = lise, 
well. ? 

Just then the swan appeared, drawing 
alter him the little bout. 

Helois entered and sailed away. 

The duchess and her daughter hastened 
to the emperor, who used all his influence 
with Helois to induce him to remain, but 
of no avail. 

He proceeded toward his father’s palace 
as rapidly as possible, where he was received 
by all with great joy. 

“But tell us, my son, with whom, and 
wherehave you spent these many years?” 
said Helois’ mother. 

“Let me rest until the morning,” said he, 
“and I will relate to you all my adven- 
tures,”’ 

When the morning 
gether all his triends, and 
all that bad occurred during his 
sence. 

When he had finished he announced his 
intention of entering a monastery that had 
been founded by bis father, where apait 
from the world, be might repent of his 
KILDA. 

He took with him many monks, and the 
monastery became known as a model home 
of religion and virtue in those days, 

The fatherand mother of Helois could 
not endure the thought of parting trom him 
again, and he ordered acastle built for 
them, overlooking the inonastery. 

In inemory of his wife and daughter, this 
castle was modelled after the castle of 
Bouillon. 

One night the queen dreamed that if the 
two silver cups were shown to the swan, he 
would at the same time recover his 
forin, 

This was accordingly done, and all hap- 
pened as he had dreamed. 

He received the name of Esineri. 

During all this time the duchess and her 
daughter were grieving for Heloia, 

The duchess sent Picius, a trusted ser- 
vant, to Jeruselum and Ro:ne in search of 
him, but he could not be found, 

On his return Picius, with bis attendants, 
Ardennes, where they 
cainped for the night. 

In the morning Picius was astonished to 
behold what seemed to be the Castle of 
Bouillon in the distance. 

“Look !l’’ he exclaimed, ‘*we must be near 
bome.”’ 

But upon reflection he knew this could 
not be true, 

He therefore inade inquiry at a village 
oonoerning the builder of the castle, and 
when tola it was Helois, he was greatly 
pleased, for he felt that his journey bad not 
been In vain. 

He set out to visit the monastery,and Es- 
ineri recognized hin by his dress, as com. 
ing from Bouttlon. 

Helois received biti courteously, and 
sent to the duchess a valuable ring, and to 
his daughter Ida, who had recently been 
inarried, many beautiful and costly 
gifts. 

As soon as Picius reiched Bouillon, the 
wife and daughter of Helois resolved to set 


and nobles 
all fare- 


eaine, he ealled to- 
related to them 
long ab- 


' forth on a journey to visit him, 


inonpastery, he 
recovered 
meeting 


When they arrived at the 
was very sick, but in afew days 
sufficiently tosee thei, and the 
Was & joyous one, 

Helois soon alter died, and 
also died of yrief, and was 
ber husband. 

Ida returned to her own home where she 
lived many years. 

She was the mother of the 
frey of Bouillon, and of his 
win. 

Godfrey led the second and successful as- 
sault against Jeruselui in the first Crus- 
ade, and retused in lis buiility of spirit to 
be crowned as king. 

It is related that just betore the assault, a 
swan came and circied four times above 
his head, then flew toward Jerusalum 
where it settled upon oneof the towers of 
the fortifications. 

it was through this tower that 
Crusaders entered the city. 
2 

WILLIAM H. VANDERBILT and Jay 
Gould bave their valets stationed at the 
doors of their boxes at the Metropolitan 
Opera House,and visitors are obly admitted 
by card. 


the duchess 
buried beside 


fainous God- 
brother Baid- 


the 


= —-> « 
An Enthusiastic Endorsement. 
GORHAM, N. H., July 14, 1879, 
GENTS —Whoever you are, I don’t know: 
but I thank the Lord and teel grateful to 
you to know that in this world of adulter- 


ee 


ated medicines there is one conipound that 


proves and does ail it advertises to do. and 


nore, Four years ago I bud a slight at 
tack of palsy, which unnerved meto sueco 
an extent that the least excitement would 


intake ne shake like the ague. Last May I 
was induced to try Hop Bitters. 1 used one 


bottie, but did not see any chanye ; another 
lids ‘ nV nerves that they are now 
iS Blea ¢ were I Bed 
- wy iz 
vy _ - ‘ my 
‘ eas tb est and y dan 
ATLICL OC AS y 1 Go, ‘ 1 Whikh acctuliulate in 
honest fortune, and confer the greatest 


blessing on your fellow-men that was ever 
TIM BURCH. 





N the course of my travels upand dow), 
the earth I have blown clouds—*t),. 
white pigeons’ of Sioux legends—wit}, 

the natives of Hindostan and with the req 
Indian of the far west, with the Chinainan 
and Mexican, with the Kaffir and the 
negro, with Boer, Afrikander aud Creole, 
with Turk and yptian, with Mormo; 
and gentile, with indoo, Mohammedan, 
Buddhist, and idolater, with black and 
brown, red, yellow,and even pie-baild ; and 
I inust confess that some of the ideaa of to- 
bacco that I have encountered bave been a 
pathetic in their aboriginal crudity that I 
oould bave wept for iny innocent brother. 
But compassion is very often misplaced, 
and it is a good traveler's rule to reserve 
pearls for those who ns any them. 
Thus, a native of India will not smoke 
your tobacco, even if he will take it at al), 
until he bas mashed it up with molasses 
and musk, 

Share the contents of your pouch witb a 
red Indian, and the sntiienedl aaa of the 
prairie will fortbwith mix it with other 
vegetables to inake it go further. 

The A frikander despises what you amoke; 
the Chinaman calle it bay. 

For tastes in tobacco differ as much as 
tastes in personal beauty, and each thinks 
that which he is accustemed to the best. 

The Boers grow and manufacture a t»- 
bacco of their own which isot such a de- 
testable odor to civilized inan that I remein- 
ber during the Zulu wir we used to tip the 
Kaffir or Afrikander drivers of mail carts 
notto smoke except during the halts at 
Stages, and then always to leeward. It was 
no use Offering them our superior article, 





for the dreadful Dutchinen scorned it as 
tra .h. 

Equally odious is the ordinary tobacco of 
the Chinese. 


The Boer stuff smells rank and green 
and acrid ; but the Celestial hasa heavy, 
clinging,clogging odor that suggesis opiuin 
in the composition. 

The South African leaf when ready for 
oonsuipption looks like crumbled hay, wit! 
miscellaneous dead garden rubbish and 
the sweepings of a conservatory added. It 
is full of twigs and knots and threads of 
vegetable matter,and is of a geveral green- 
ish-gray tint. 

The Chinese, on the other hand, is 
curiously soft; it lifts up in silky skeins of 
exquisitely fine hair like strands, and is of 
a deepfcbicory color, and resembles some 
vegetable fibre steeped in jaggery rather 
than tobacco leaf. 

The Boer tobacco blows out of the pipe— 
it is 80 dry and vagrant; but the other pads 
down in the pipe close and firm, and 
the bow! has to be filled as lightly as pos- 
—_ in order to obtain uny draft at 
all. 

To smoke a ig add the former is to scorch 
the tongue and to go about all day with the 
taste of Turkey rhubarb in your mouth; to 
venture on the latter isto enjoy a cool, 
bighly aromatic pipe, with the subsequent 
penaity of giddiness and sick headache, as 
—— a blundering administration of chloro- 

Orin. 

It requires only an etfort of tbe stomach 
to return to Boer tobacco a second time; to 
return to Chinese a second time you inust 
turn Chinaman. 

The Asiatic, 60 far as my observation 
goes, never smoke his tobacco pure. 

The siimple leaf is too strony for him;and 
his taste for sweets leads him to mix it with 
sugar, inolasses or honey, and—in the case 
of the luxurious, notably the young Mo- 
hainmedan ‘‘swells’’—to perfume and qual- 
ify the mixture with paste of roses and 
spices. 

When ready for the pipe it looks like 
crude opiuin, a tenacious black amalgain, 
and when kindled gives outa faint, sickly 
odor, surprisingly tenacious and penetrat- 
ing. 

A Hindoo sinoking his hookah, or even 
plebeian bubbie-bubbie, can be smelt out 
froin & long distance—as the lurking ser- 
vant often tinds out to bis cost. 

a, M. 8. 
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THE harvester Death does not always 
reap his largest crop of victims from the 
poor and lowly, il the St. James’ Budget is 
to be believed. It says: ‘The atunospbere 
of the most miserable den in the East-end 
of London can hardly be more poisonous 
than that of many a drawing-room, 
crammed to suffocation throught the hours 
of night and until early morning during 
the season with what is termed the ‘elite’ 
of society. Elderiy women and girls of the 
higher classes die by dozens owing to in- 
sufficiency of clothing; yet nota band is 
Stretched forth to help them, nor a voice 
raised even from the pulpit in their bela! l. 


| The agonies, again, endured by the rich 
| from gout, dyspepsia, 


enlarged livers, 
und otber ailinents caused yan over- 
abundance of food too fine,probably far ex 
ceed those that arise from insufficient nour- 
ishinent; and that these unfortunate people 


| die prematurgly in large nuimbers owing 


to errors of diet is a fact beyond dispute. 
The appointment of a Royal comission te 
investigate the whole question would lead 
to startling revelations; and perhaps the 
infortination gathered would make the poor 
more contented with their own lot.’’ 


i © 


He who know inost grieves most 
wasted tine. 
a 7 a 
iz 18 S® réliiabie as Aver et be 


ra for cx for 


ids, coughs, in short 


and ail derangements of the respiratory 
g4ns, wisch tend towards consuinption. |! 
ail ordinary-eases it is a certain cure, and 
affords sure relief tur asthma and consul} 
| Hon, even in advanced stages. 
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SUNSHINE. 





BY Cc. J. 





fe called ber Sunshine, for ber golden hair, 
Her dove-gray eyes, her rosy lips, all shoue 

Aud gleamed with radiance, as from orb more fair 
Than e’en the sun in heaven to look upon. 


yhere was no dark in all ber life ; ber bliss 
Was fully bliss, and where her home she made 
Nv shadow fell ; for ke the sun In this, 


Her brightness could not bear to look on shade. 


Dur hearts turned to ber, ae iil! day be gone 
To the dear sun the eyes of flowers are given ; 
She was our snushine ; in her light we shone, 
As all our carth glows in the light of heaven, 


We know the light was over-great for earth, 

of ber pure innocence and gulleless love, 
Methinks the sun is brighter in yon sky 

Since our eweet suushine 4 welleth there above, 


— 
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OF GREAT AND LITTLE. 








ANON WILBERFORCE having come 

to a certain town to advocate the cause 

of the Society for the Propagation of the 
Gospel, met the Rev. Mr. Hawker. 

“Look here,’’ said the Archdeacon. ‘I 
have to speak at the meeting at Stratton to- 
night, and I am told that there is a certain 
Mr. Knight who will be on the platform, 
and isa wearisome speaker. I have not 
much time to spare, Is it possible by a hint 
to reduce him to reasonable limits ?’’ 

Mr. Hawker said it was utterly impossi- 
ble—he was irrepressible. 


‘ 
“But,”’ he added, “leave him to me, and | 


he will not trouble you,’’ 

Atthe meeting, this Mr. Knight was on 
the platform, waiting for his chance to rise. 

“Ah, Knight,’’ said Mr. Hawker, in a 
whisper, ‘the Canon has left his watch be- 
hind, and mine is alsoat home. Will you 
lend yours for timing the speeches?’’ 

With some hesitation Mr. Knight did so, 
handing him his gold repeater, with a bunch 
of seals attached. 
rose to speak. Now the latter gentleman 
was accustomed, when addressing a public 
audience, to dangle his bunch of seals round 
in hisleft hand. Just about the time he be- 
gan his oration, his hand went instinctively 
tu his fob in quest of the seals. They were 
not there. He stammered and felt again, 
floundered in his speech, and, after a few 
feeble efforts to recover himself, gave in, 
and sat down. 

Mr. Hawker frequently acted as postman 
for his parishioners; and after service on 
Sunday a distribution took place on the 
porch, when he not only delivered, but had 
also frequently to read the letters. 


On one occasion he was reading a letter | 


to an old woman whose son was in Brazil. 
Part of the letter ran as follows : 


“‘Tecannot tell you, dear mother, how 
the muskitties torment me. They never 
leave me alone, but pursue me every where 


“To think of that!’’ interrupted the old 
woman. ‘My Ezekiel must be a handsome 
laud! Bat [am interrupting. Go on, please, 
parson.”’ 

‘* Indeed, dear mother,’ ’’ continued the 
Vicar, reading, ‘* ‘I shut my door and win- 
dows every evening to keep them out of 
my room——’ ”’ 

‘Dear hfe!’’ exclaimed the old woman; 
“what will the world come to next?” 

‘And yet,’’’ went on the Vicar, ‘* ‘they 
do not leave me alone. I believe they cume 
down the chimney to get at me.’ "’ 


“Well, well, now parson !’’exclaimed the | 
“To think | 


nother, holding up her hands. 
how forward of them ?”’ 

“Ot whom ?’’ 

“Why, the Miss Kitties, sure. When I 
were young maidens would have blushed 


to do such a thing. And come dowa the | 


chimney, too!’’ 

After a short pouse, the mother’s pride 
overmastering a sense of what befitted her 
sex, she broke forth again : 

‘But Ezekiel must be rare handsome for 
the maidens to be atter him so. And I sup- 
pose that the Miss Kitties must be quality 
folk, too!’’ 


A youngand smart-looking Scotch cler-_ 


€yman was preaching in a strange country 

church. Fearing that his hair was not pro- 

perly parted in the middle, or perhaps that 

he might have a spot on his nose, he quietly 

and sisnificantly said to the janitor, there 
mirror in the vestry 

ould you get me a glass? 


} a 


disappeared, and after a few seco” 
returned with something under his coat 
which, to the astonishment of the clergy 


man, he produced in the form of a lemon-— 


Presently Mr. Knight | 








wer bottle, with a gill of whisky in it, say. 
| ing : 
| “Ye manna let on about it, minister, for] 
| got it 48 a great favor, and 1 wadna hae got 
| it if I hadna said it was for you.” 

It may be well to mention that among the | 





humbler orders in Scotland a ‘“glass’’ 1s the 
expression for a dram of liquor. In the 
foregoing anecdote we are not told whether 
the minister or John consumed the gill 

Dean Ramsay relates that one of the 
Earls of Lauderdale was once alarmingly 
ill, one distressing symptom being 8 total 
absence of sleep, without which the medi 
cal men said he could not recover. 

His son, who was rather inclined to be 
simple, and who was playing onthe carpet, 
cried out: 

‘Send for that preaching man frae Liv- 
ingstone, for tayther aye sleeps when he’s 
in the pulpit.”’ 

One of the doctors thought the hint worth 
attending to, and the experiment of ‘get 
ing 4 miniser to him’’ succeeded, tor sleep 
came, and the Earl recovered. 

In contrast to those persons who assidu- 
ously attend church, there is a much larger 
class of persons who can rarely, if ever, be 
induced to enter a place ot worship. There 
isa story of a village curate who, after 
much persuasion, had got an old woman of 
this class to go to church on Good Friday. 
On his way home he overtook her,and after 
expressing his pleasure at the success of his 
exhortation, he spoke to her of the event 
just commemorated by the Church On 
taking leave, slie inquired how long it was 
since that cruel piece of business occurred 

‘‘Nearly two thousand years ago,”’ an- 
swered the curate. 

“Two thousand years ago!” 
claimed, with a brightening countenance ; 


? 


‘Oh, then let us hope it is not true ! 


“Grains of Gold. 


she ex- 


Toa willing mind hard things are easy. 

To enjoy to-day, stop worrying about to 
morrow. 

The lifeof action is nobler than the life of 
thought. 

The Church is God’s angeiic messenger 
to the race. 

Think always only of the best, and the 
good will soon appear. 

So long as we live in this world we can 
not be without trouble. 

Say less than you think, rather than think 
only half what you say. 

Those who are greedy of praise prove 
that they are poor in merit. 
| Besure your ground is good—then be 
, sure you maintain your ground, 
Three fourths of civilized humanity cher. 
' ish their little private idolatries, 

The knowledge of courtesy and 
manners is a very necessary study, 

A person who has no object in life is apt 
torun a vagrant and useless career. 

To abound in all things, and not to know 
the right use of them, ts positive penury 

A man may be great by chance, but never 
wise or good without taking pains tor it. 

Comparison, more than reality, 
men happy, and can make them wretched, 

For those who have a living faith, there 
mav be bitter sorrows, but there is no despair 


The noblest spirits are those which turn 
to heaven, notin the hour of sorrow, but in that of 


good 


makes 


joy. 

| Foolishness rushes into publicity to draw 

attention, while intelligence keeps in the bac kground 
tu observe. 

It you count the sunny and cloudy days 

| of the whole year, you will find that the sunshine 


| predominates, 

| In proportion as men are real coin, and 
not counterfeit, they scorn to enjoy credit for what 
they have not. 


Men’s minds will either feed upon their 


own good or others’ evil. Who wanteth the one will 


prey upon the other. 

A deepand protound knowledge of our- 
selves will never fail tocurb the emotions we may 
feel at the foibles of others. 


The mind profits by the wreck of every 
passion, aud we may measure our road to wisdom by 
the surrows we have undergoue. 


Faith is the blossom of the soul; it makes 
the hope of a future life a bright reality, and brings 
departed friends in speaking distance. 


Before a man can be manly, the gifts 


which make him to must be coli cted by bim slowly, 
unconsciously, as are bie bones, his flesh, and his 
bloo 
The desire of power in excess caused the 
rels to fa lesire f knowledge n excess 


lar y there “ 


eh 


ae e€2 

Our happiness depends less upon the art 
of pleasing than upon s uniferm dispositivon to 
please. The difference is that which existe between 


ceremony and sincerity. 
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_ Femininities. 


News Notes. _ 





Woman is most perfect when most wo- 
maniy. 

In wishing to extend her empire, woman 
destroye it. 

One way for a woman to keep a secret— 
To keep it going 

All women are good—good for something 
or gvod jor nothing. 

Handsome women without religion are 
flowers witheut perfume. 

A woman reseinbles an army 1 this, that 
she is lost if she has no reserve. 

Narrow waists and narrow minds, says 
an impolite Frenchman, go together. 

Unhappy is the man for whom his own 
mother has not made all uther motners venerable. 

A woman is always most busily engaged 
at packing her trunk when the expressman calis for 
it. 

A Boston woman-hater says it takes a 
ton of coal to keep a ten-cen? geranium alive all win- 
ter, 

A man never so beautitully shows his 
own strength as when he respects a woman's soft- 
nese. 

Someone has defined love: A littlesigh 
ing, a littie crying, alittle dying, and a good deal of 
lving. 


afraid. 
A woman—Like the heart, hidden, but all 


and destiny. 

Dio Lewis says American women need 
sunshine, and not paint aud powder, to lmprove their 
complexion. 

Quite trightful—Nihilism is not the worst 
evil of Russia, The women are said to be addicted to 
china painting. z 

The wife of a New York millionaire is 
called **chandeller,*’ from the quantity of diamonds 
she displays at dinner parties. 

Massachusetts girls are looking longingly 
toward California, where a woman only 2 years old 
has already had five husbands, 

“Yes, my wife is a good player,"’ says a 
Long Island farmer. And then he adds; ‘She isalso 
just as handy with her tongue.’ 

This world is pretty even—the piano has 
spoiled many a good dish-washer, and many a good 
dish-washer has spolled a piano. 

There are 2,000,000 widows in Germany, 
itis said. Someof the husbandsarein heaven, but 
the majority are in this country, 

“No,’' she said, ‘‘I didn't scream because 
I was afraid of the cow, but it's the customary thing 
to do, and one must be In fashion, ** 

A movement is on footin London to es- 


cmigrate to America to become domestics, 


It 1s a queer country which permits a wo- 


down the man who wears a straw hat. 


Small boy: ‘Pa, did you know ma long 
before you married her?’’ Pas ‘'E didn't. Ididn't 
koow her until after I bad married her "* 

The Turkish woman is marriageable at 
the age of nine years, In this country girls don't 
even think of marriage until they get to be over ten, 

It is a fact that 
stronger thammen'’s. Itisalsoa fact that an ele 
phant Is largerthan & mouse, vet be can't catch 
one, 

The true mother rules by the law of kind- 
nese, and to her children the word ‘‘mother’' ts 
synonoinous with everything pure, sweet and beau- 
tiful. 

A lady in Cynthiana, Ky., bas a picture 
of Abraham Lincolu woven tn black and white silk, 


hundred doliars, 

A Nebraska widow of thirty-six, who 
has had twenty-one children, wante another husband, 
One who has had experience in running an orphao 
asylum preferred, 


dresemaker the other day: ‘‘If women are ever ai- 
lowed to vote, what do you think will be the fashion 
for voting-dresses?*’ 

There are two classes of unmarried wo- 
meu in society—scrawny old maids, and young elites 
of girls. You lear: this by, hearing each of these 
classes deecribe the other. 

Ah Slab, a Chinaman of rare Mongolian 
attractions, living in Latayette, Ilnd., bas been ex- 
pelled from Chinese society in that city on account of 
his betrothal to a white girl. 

A paper in Mt. Carmel, Mo., records the 
marriage recently of a gentiemanand lady for the 


had lived together for seven years. 
No girl is plain, says Mr. Ruskin. who is 


want of manners or of heart. Allreal ugliness means 
some kind of hardness of heart o.: vulgarity of edu- 


cation, 





Jones asked his wife, ‘‘Why isa husband 
like dough?’* He expected she would give it up, and 
he was guing to tell her that it was because a woman 
needs him; but she sald it was because it was hard to 
get off ber bands. 

Mrs. Benjamin Terrill, of Smithfield, N 
C., who recently left ber husband and departed for 
parte unknown, lel a note behind asking Mr. Terrill 


to ‘‘carry her clothes over to her mother’s,"* where 
she would call if she wanted them 
A gentleman said to one of his friends that 
r some years Dis Wile had persistec saying that 
she was ouly @ years oid Mine ie more freason- 
able, '' replied bis friend Il have succeeded in mak 


lug ber enter the thirties, but l bave failed to make 
j her come out of thew. 





tablish a home in New York tor English girls who | 


man to wear astraw bonnet in winter, and frowns | 


women's brains are | 


Vermont has twenty female school super- 
intendents. 

There are at least 490,000 molecules in 
an ant’s brain. 

Cows are stil, used to drag the plow in 
Central Germany. 

There are 28 tarmers and 40 lawyers in 
the Ohio Legisiature. 

Sullivan, the pugilist, spends his money 
as fast as he makes it, 

A Chicago detective has partia!ly retormed 
and become a bauk-robber, 

There are, it is reported, 47 postmasters 
who get but fla year salary. 

“My Name is Smith,"’ isthe title of the 
coming great English novel. 

A New York lady bas just received from 
abroad a cloak costing $20, 000, 

The girls at Princeton, Ind., have organ- 
ized an anti-chewing-gum society 

Would the prohibition of tight-lacing be 
a viviation of *‘freedom of contract ?** 

The Alaska seal-hunters have killed over 
90, 000 animals during the present season. 

Sophocles’ ‘‘Electra’’ is to be played ia 


| Greek by Engiieh school girls at Cambridge. 


! 


A woman who pretends to laugh at love, | 
isiikethe child who sings at tight when he Ie , 


the same she is the throbUing life of man’s character | 


A seven year-old-girl, who is said to have 
‘inherited her talent,’' is lecturing in Texas. 

Only one colored man lives in Montgom. 
ery, Texas, and he is the porter of a hotel there. 

It is said that sparrowsand swallows for 


sake a district If cholera is about to make ite appear- 
ance, 


A Professor Wood tell, us that the much- 
despised and would-be rejected cockroach has 4,000 


| teeth. 


| 





| 


John Quincy Adams received a salary 
from the United States Government fur sixty-nine 
vears. 

A lawyer of Elberton, Ga., took as his fee 
for a case tried the other day at thet place three fat 
pvssume. 

There is said to be an English Earl who 
has his life insured for $100,000, partiy in American 
companies. 

It is one of the inconsistencies of life that 
we throw bouquets at the soprano, and bootjacks at 
the tomcat. 

More than three thousand snakes were 
killed within a mile of Falls City, Nebv., during a re- 
cent overflow, 

Three sisters were recently married in the 
Second Presbyterian Church, Chattanooga, Tenn., at 
the same time. 


| Miss Susan Ryan, of San Francisco,Cal., 


is just recovering from the effects of her third at- 
tempt at suicide, 

It is said that Barnum, Bailey and Hutch 
inson, the circus men, have divided §1,000,000 as the 


| result of the season, 


| 


An exchange figures up that there ace in 


| this country nearly 82,000 minuesters of various Chris- 


| tian denominatiuna, 


' 


Were all the wealth of the United States 
to be equally divided among ite Inbabitants, each per- 
sou would get $2, 00. 

Milan and Turin are distinguished by 


their excellent schools, with gymnasiums attached, 


| for deformed children, 


' 


Boston's prize cheese is one that is three 
feet eight inches thick, 5 feet4 inches in diameter. 
and 5,242 poundsin weight. 

English doctors are talking about the 
evils of over-education, and arge the abandonment 


' 
of competitive examinations 
| 


If the area of the United States was as 
densely settied as that of France, there would be 


room here for 640,000,000 peuple. 


A strong-minded young lady said to her | 


| 
} 


which was made in Lyons, France, ata cost of eight | 


A Chicago paper is authority for the state. 
ment that freckles have become #0 fashionable that 
they are now produced artificially. 

William and John Jacob Astor, of New 
| York, grandsons of the original John Jacob, are es- 
| timated to be worth §70, 900, 009 each. 

The Italians of New York are said to be 
more economical than even the Chinese. A whole 
family will subsist on §2 a week, rent excepted. 





Two colored boys were matched against a 
| white boy and a dog the other day in Washington, tn 
| an ‘‘eating bout.’’ The canine team wup the wager. 
®. 

The smallest pony known is the pet of 
the Baroness Burdeett-Coutts-Bartlett. The pony 
| stands only thirteen inches high, and ts @ve years of 
age. 





third tline, though they had never been divorced,and | 


well-bred, kind or modest. All real deformity means | 


Gen, Washington and Gen. Sherman, by 
| acurious historical coincidence, issued their fareweii 
orders to the army on the same day a century apart 
Nov. 1, 1743-1883. 

Chas. B. Finlayson, a 15-year-old lad, ot 
Albany, Ore., merdered hie step-mother recentiv, 
because he thought she did uot treat him well enough. 
He stabbed her twenty-five times. 
| A new departure in the Boston public 
| schools was set on foot fast week in the order passed 

by the School Committe to fit up a school for the in- 
struction of boys in the use of toole 

Not many years ago, no lawyer would 

| have thought of showing bimself inside the U. 3 


|} Supreme Court bar unless clad in the most rigid 
swallow-tails Now, however, the black frock ts 


permitted 
—- 7 ae 
> 


It IS THE BUSINESS iF EVERYONE THlay 
Af ’ t r va ! r ‘ ' 
sx ten ria i . gen. «8 
aa 
iz “ 
ana « Ue alia Luv ex “ 
throat wr Lungs, aud remove he stfess as 
| toms uv! Asthma vor lleurliey 








i 

: ce « 
j . 
Lap ' 
on “ 
: ) % 
Vae 
' 
‘ . 
i 
t it 

iy : 


o* 


os 


; 












= 


+ eet 8 Gite 


<# 


- * 
iy 
- 


~ 


ae 


i 


Ga gras 


wa 


62 


_ 





— - xz 


THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST. 








9, 











ee eC 








ee - 


VERBAL LAPHES. 





‘T\O err is human, and make verbal lapses 
is especially human ; hence one thor- 
oughly enjoys bearing a faux pas. 

These lapses may for the most part be at 
tributed to one or other of four causes— 
haste, carelessness, innocence and ignor- 
ance. 

We have heard of the captain of a small 
ocean steainer—a bluff, hearty sea-doy, of 
cockney birth — who sometimes caused 


ainusement to his passengers by his 
slips. 

He was in the habit of reading the 
Church of England service on Sunday 


inorning, send his verbal vagaries were 
such asseriously to interfere with the de- 
yout attention of the passengers. 

On one occasion he read the episode of 
*Juel and Ceserea,’’ and prayed that the 
Queen night be “endowed with eternal 
facility.’’ 

Ignorant error is not, however,invariably 
‘at sea.’ 

A inan of the would-te erudite order, on 
being acoosted by a neighbor with, ‘What 
awindy morning!" replied: “Yes, it is 
blowing a perfect tournament.” 

The same “derangement of epitapha’’ 
was noticeable in the letter of a country 
correspondent who wrote: ‘Here I sit in 
this quiet sequestrated nook.” 

There in astory told of a minister who 
referrod in his sermon to the “Sarisees and 
Faducevs ; the course of an an- 
nouncement as toa certain ineeting being 
“held in the hall,’ he misplaced the vowels 
in the firstand last with a result 
whieh can only be mildly hinted at as suy 


‘and in 


words, 


gestive of Hades, 

Ataclerical gathering ina certain town 
fnpNova Scotia an aged brother rose and re- 
warked: “We are acquainted with the 
Scriptural injunction—this day every man 
is expected to do his duty.” 

Aw the meeting dispersed, of the 


one 


clergymen spoke to the reverend lapse- 
maker, and informed hint the quotation 
was from Shakespeare. “Shakespeare!” 


replied the old minister; ‘that can't be, for 


I've never read Shakespeare.”’ 
There are occasional slips of the tongue 
mental pecu- 


from distorted reasoning, as 


whioh can be traced only to 
liaritv resulting 
wasexeuiplified by the young lady who ob- 
gerved: “Isu'tit strange that we should 
get our tortoise-shell combs trom an anional 
that bagna't got a hair on ite head ? 

Villages are provertial for the 
rather characteris- 


develop. 
ment of character, or 
tics, 

In such small centres peculiarities and 
eccentricities find a seope and opportunity 
which are lacking amid the restrictions and 
larger interests of city lite. 

A village orator eloquently perorated in 
a supposed quotation from Keats: “A thing 
of beauty isathing forever?" A reyistrar 
of acertain townin Sootland inforium us 
that he was once startled by the 
“If you please, sir, 
the birth of a young woman.’ In the same 
locality an Lrishwoiman,wauting reliet froin 
the Parochial Board, said: “I would 
tellalietothat Prodigal Board tor any- 
thing.” 


Statement: 


I've come to 


—_— © — 
ExposurRe.—It is a common opinion, 
saya a farimer, thatexposure to the sun is 
and the opinion 1s 
The sun driesthe 
and removes the 
the 


ray 


injurious to manure, 
probably well founded. 
manure—that we know- 
moimture from it, This moisture in 
manure absorbs whatever ammonia 
have been formed by the decomposition of 
the inatter, and, of course, the 
Vapor #0 carries Off with it the 
volatile or gaseous ammonia. So that the 
exposure of manure to the sun with = re- 
peated inoistening and drying of the ma 
nure will intime completely remove all 
the valuable nitrogen in it, fromm which 
the ammonia is derived, and = which 
in the most useful part of the ma- 


nure, 


organise 
formed 


= —_—- © — - 

Tus cigarmakers of Cincinnati threaten 
t) strike on account of a demand by the 
inanufacturers that the workinen shall pay 
for the gas used morning and evening. 

- _—_ « ~~ 

WHEN you visit or leave New York City 
save Bagyage Expressage and Carriage 
Hire,and stop at theGrRanpb Union Hore, 
wsite Grand Central Depot. 

Six hundred elegant rooins fitted up ata 


Op] 


oostof one million dollars. Roos reduced 
$1.00 and upwards per day Eu en 
Kievator Restaurant supplie , 
loree cars, stages a elevate 
the depots Families car 
een ‘vy at the Grand I! 
Hi» ‘ Many olin Oret-ciasse batel in 
bhe Ly. 


married 





reyistrate | 


not | 


Facetie. | 


| 





A sky- light—T he sun. 

Hard case—The turtle s. 

Match safe—The married man 

An undesirable loan—A cyclone. 

A rash act—Catching the measles 

Home. bound—A bed ridden patient. 
Writing a wrong is the forger’s work. 
Always happy to meat friends—Butchers. 





Coal men are familiar with the ways that 
are dark 

Even an armless man can take a hand in | 
a game of a loot-vall, 

What is that,the fewer there are to guard | 


| 


it, the safer It le A secret. 
Heart Disease in all its forms cured by | 
Dr. Graves’ Heart Regulator Price, $1; 6 fur @; by 


druggists. 


‘Dar am @ hundred seekers after money 
arter says old 


| 


seeker happiness, 


whar dar ils one 
Unele Kuve. 
The only remedy for Heart Disease in all 


ite forme le Dr. Graves’ Heart Kegulator Pilee, §l; 


6 tur §. 
An Ohio postmistress has resigned to get 


Poor thing! She'll have often to wait for 


a delayed male. 
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Superfluous Mair 


Madame Warm bvold's Specific permanently removes 
Superfluous Hair without injuring the skin, Send lor 
etrenular Madame WAMBCLD, 19% West Spring- 


Oeld sireet, I Mase 


vston, 


_—_—- © 


Hughes Corn and Bunion Plasters 


Give instant rellef, and effect a cure (They are not 
pads te reli «the pressure.) Fach 2 conts per tox, | 
twelve Corn or six Bunion In each box sent by 
mailon receipt of price Coe, HUGITES, Drugyist, 
Kighth aud Race Sts., Philadelptia, Pa 

_ —_—_—— . >_> 


4e° When our readers answer any Adver- 
tleement found iw these columns they will 
confer a favor on the Publisher and the ad- | 
vertiser by naming ‘he *. turds, Evening 
t"ost. 


NERVOUS: -DEBILITY 


Vial@W eakness and Prostration, from overwoust 
or tiasecretion, is radically and promptly cured by 


EVAPGREYS BOMECPATHIC SPECIFIC No, 28, 


Been fa nse ears, and is the most successful rem 
ed} k fa ar. e $1 per vial, or vials and large f@3 
a5, nent post fre econ receipt of price, 


“eee ‘be eupathic Mesicine 


3 ultem Gircet, New Vor 


AGENTS WANTED. 


$15 ~ 


PVERYDPAY ENC) CLOPAEDIA, 



































A complete Mannal of Se ial cud) Eustuess torus, 
(Couttlos mamdier equal b ew? 2. “pepe pagers, octavo, 
of type ordinarily u i t viele to biverve 
brent “The cream of over a0 Yotumes for | 
1.50. §..0wlll se ur eniyl py cna \neney, 
MM tal Ads Hite o (WN, seventh St., bbilea., Pa. 
THE LUMINOUS WATCH ‘SAL E. 
Prat. sere ~ “ noallis 
dark tle hi ‘ u t * plowing 
Otars, sul ers cod Chea 
Mateclies on ‘ ivh t belt 
Without alip ili tether ainteed never 
FO bose Lheir tiinitinets quatiithes 
Maite of metal ndscmeiv orna- | 
Mictited, ane tlt ® teat box, | 
Sainiple, prepoud, tor deeents, in 
BtaAtiis, © ened i particue 
lars. Pave sued Fetale Avents 
Watilect tu all part tthe | =, 
|; CHAS. D. WILLIAMSON & Cu., dole Matutacturers, | 
Factory and Oifice 16) Canuiac st, Uhibida., Pa, } 
ae. jaan 7 
~ . i tj\—— | 
~ x-A\ 08 = 
se ue: 4s 
SENGIANG DOLLS e250 vards 
haqualin appearances lpuaiiiv te dolls of 
the saine Ptlee whieh donot stung. Sent on 
recel of price ov ¥ Fapress (*. OC. 0), 
Al REVHONES S10. A first-class, 
furable mechanical cal dostroment: 17 
notes and tusic paper on spools. Agents 
wanted, Send for circulars. 
Wm. Blastus, 023 & 92) Chestnut St., Phila. 


\ e@ut. NaTIONAL PUBLISHING (| OMPANY, Phila b 





OVER tee WORLD. 


4@-The Creamofa Whole Library. A won- 
dertully fascinating book, (vine tothe beer most 
complete, and interesting be ho eter publis hed. To | 


see it isto appreciate it, Juotthe book forthe family | 
or the achoe Replete with valuable information, 
Agents can't fail hiutirely 


oak yrand suecess, 
new, Send tor cirenlors andl fall particulars te 
BRADLEY & COMPANY, Publishers. 
66 North Fourth St., Phiindeiphia, Pa, 
Working Agents wanted at once, | 





& No. 3, JUST REAW). 

The Key to a Profitable Occup 

tion—" Veritable Companion ' 

Prepare th: Ton Specialists and gel! 

On sighttoali. We offer 

EXTRAORDINARY INDUCEMENTE 

eapabie evnt ow 

> ti oy yy ior srttete ? Sloe 

theu nse Aldivas 

_R. Le. WATKINS, Publisher, 
PrP" OSPECT, O10. 
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BREACH- H- LOADING GUNS. * . 


c | 

50 ARDsS—the prettic pack ou “7 . c= | 
name or and des tior f ‘ 12 
»w to get then } 3 
Barrvilie, Ct e Res 
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ILM DRESS PATTERNS. * - i, 


Pay. ’ First Aver 
\ ¢ wa 


ente Wamied tor the beet anc es ing 
At ‘torial Booksand BI lve, Wrdece von od 33 - 


| Conatitutional and Skin Diseases, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 
h tism, Serotula, Glandular Swell- 
Pag ame ‘Dey Count Cancerous Afiections, Syphi- 
litie Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, a pepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, lip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 


For the cure ol 


SKIN DISEASES, 


‘TIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY PIM- 
aL Fa RLOTC ‘HES, SALT RHEUM, OL D SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. Radway’ * Sarsapariliian Re- 
solvent excels all remedial agents. It purifies the 
blood, restoring health and vigor: Clear skin and 
beautiful complexion secured wa'l. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 
Not only does the Sareaparillian Resolvent excel all 


ts in the core of Chronic Scrofulous, 
eee eed ote but it is the only 


positive cure for 

Kidney and Bladder Complaints 
Urinery aad Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinene of Urine, 
Bright's Disease, Albaminuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of an 
egg, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, biliousappearanee and white bone-dust depos- 
its, and where there isa pricking, burning se nsation 
when passing water, and pain in the simall ot the back 
and along the loins. 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

One bottle contains more of the active prince iptes ot 
edicine than any other preparation, Taken in 
easpoontul Poces, while others require five or six 


timesas much. One Dollar Per Bottle. 


3% =z 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever .~ Ague, and all other Malarious, Bilt- 
ous, Scarlet, Typhoid, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by KADWAY'S PILLS) 80 quick as RADWAY'S Reavy 
RELIEF. 

Looseness, Diarrheea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stoppe din fifteen or twenty minutes 
by taking Radway's Ready Relict. No congestion or 
inflammation, no weakness or li ussitude, will follow 
the use of the R, R, Relief. 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 


Neuralgia, nervousness and sleeplessness, rheumae 
tism, luinbago, pains and weakness in the back, 
spine, or kidneys; pains around the liver, pleurisy, 
swelling of the joints, pains in the bowels, hearte- 
burn and pains of all kinds, Radway's Re ady Relief 
will afford immediate ease, and its continued use for 


1 few days effect a permanent cure., 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegant!y coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, pt urify, cleanse, and strengthen, 

RADWAY’S e LLLS for the cure of all disorders of 

Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nere- 
vous Diseases, He adac he, ¢ onstipation ( ‘ostiveness, 
indigestion, Dysyx« pet s, Biliousness, Fever, Inflam- 
nation of ie Bowels, Piles, and all de rangements of 
the Internal Viseera. Purely vegetable, containing 
no mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 

Bg Observe the following symptoms resulting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Organs: ¢ at ge In- 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blood in the Head, Acid- 
ity of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 
Food, Fulnes: or Weight in the Stomach, Sour Eruce 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in a lying posture, 
Dimness of Vision, Dots or Webs before thes Sight! 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Deficiency of Pers- 

iration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eyes, Pain in 

he Side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
Burning in the Flesh. 

A few doses of RADWAY’S PILLS will free the 

system of all the above-nameua aisurders, 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
D “FALSE AND TRUE.” 
Senda letter stamp to RADWAY & CO., No. 29 


Warren Street, New York. 
4@~ |n formation worth thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway'’s, and see tha 
Dame ‘‘Radway’’ is en whatyou buy, si: 


BY MAIL! 
om Teree-Qvarters ef a Hillion tz Steck, 


t for cash, and sold at ic owest city prices, 


Ppa Good ke "bhowi is, Tri A eslery, 
ed Vee t-oode, Ledice’ Drecece, Wi 
a hice, Laces, 


Be » Gents’ ¥ sralahing Grete 
Ration, apd * ‘f 


Price, D cents, 


the Stomach, 
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and Girls’ Outfits, dc. lafos 
‘SHOPPING GUIDE” free on o acaea. 
COOPER & CONARD, Oth fo) Sty Phillade, 
Cy'Please gay Cherayen saw this atone seanomnon —" 
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‘lie Photos of Female Moauties 10c.8 for 2% 


.Q 
gue free.Gem Agency, Box 25, lodiar lad 


~~ ded Ir id, 








| fo the wether # hours in advance, and will indicate the 


Qe: CONTAINS 190 UMan 3c, ee 


ENTA ane te tor on ones. 
mas ag Se os tor for only 60 cts. 
OF ieinge nn cio Peas ife; 1 bee 
Scriptenst Metal 
Frame. Lge FF, 2 see Scriptural Card., 
] Horseshoe Ma Games: 
dp inate, yk Seropot i Bren 
s on . 
mos; I Elegant Cartstenes, Book pe LL. 1 oo 
0 Super, American and —— +1” Puse 
fe ore Mors Pt 1 ar Randwome Penbolder ona Lack ee.” 
or 
ree ow Fancy Wo Heads; is making 199 articles in ail. ame 
Dy ty jo Fe > Dut 
we have an immense stock, bow » and mnust 


pag he - at once. 
y Cf money will not oceuragain GET ( p 
A cLUh ot and send $5.00, and ast fee for your 


Cy an elegant silk handkerch of rolled 
Guid Plate ms, or set of Silver-plated 
VORDER AT nce. All ‘ree? fl i” Bure: 
‘AO Brom Bromfield Street, » Mas 


~APER C CENT SAVED on Patent Medicines, send 
508: prices to W. T.Totten, 672 N.J0th, Phila. Ps 


la., Pa: 








ustrument wiil accurately loreics iae chang 


















of t are. Tits instrament is built on scientific 

oe of and pronounced a marvel of beauty and simplicity 
io every one. It will make a beautiful ornament for any 

household. Itesizeis 74x43. I will send this beautiful in- 
strument free for fox ur two-cent postage stamps to cover post 
I willalso send free an illustrative book containi a choice 
selection of Sentimental and Humorous Songs, which wil be 
well worth keeping. I rend sees free simply to introduce my 
goods to the readers of this pe Send four two-cent postage 
stamps to cover 


FREDERIC Lowey, 90 Eleventh St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


RUPTURE 


Relle ves and cured without the injury trusses iufict, 
by Dr. J. A. SHERMAN’S evetean, 

Those who value jmmanity from strangulated ru 
ture, and the comtorts of physical soundness, shi ita 
lose no time in securing the benefits of his treatment 
and remedies, His book, containing likenesses ot 
bad cases before and after cure, with evidence of his 
snecess, and indorsements from distinguished physi- 
clergymen, merchants, farmers, engineers, and 


c 








| other ts "No. 35 Broadway, ae “ ten cents. Princi- 
cyelsT- (ANDY FREE i202, 





mv universally popular and patented EMATA 


| im ? already tu © oe tig 


Through the enterprise of one of the largest manu- 
facturers, who desires the public to sample his can- 
dies, Lam enabied to offera pound of his mixtures 
FREE, (the postage, léc.to Le paid 7. me)to each of the 
first 5000 persons anywhere in the U.S. who will return 
this advertisement, w ith €oc,.(cash or stainps) the re- 
duced price for a year's subscription to the Philadel- 
phia Herald, (size of Harper's Weekly), With each 
of the 5000 packages I will also send FREE, samples o/ 
IOX 
which can be easily applied to 

Houses, etc, 

912 Arch ¢ St., 


STAINED GLASS, 


- I UM SMITH. Store, Phila, Pa. 


OursHoliday:Budget 11 


Contains 2 large fringed Christinas or New Year's Cards, —_ 
lections for Autograph Albums, 13 New Tricks in Magic, 11 E 

ing Games, 1 Great 13 Puzzle, 1 Mystic Oreste, 1 Album of Transter 
Pictures, for decorating, 1 Chinese Puzzle, 25 Fancy Work Patterns, 
50 Large Chromo Cards no two alike. for "Collectors, all pre-paid for 
Hc. .3 for $1. These articles at retail enst nearly $l. Address at once 
‘Hus CARD co., 149 ) AIK St., Boston, Mass. 


LOURE FITS}. 


When I say cure 1 do net mean nag y hes 

{Ime and then have them return FSET aradical cu 

{ have made the disease of FiT ILEPSY or FALLIN 

SICKNESS @ lie-leng study. Iwarrant my remedy to cure 

the worst cnses. Because others have fal'ed is no reason for 

not now receiving acure. Bend at once for a treatise and @ 

Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and ee 

Office, It costs you gw for a trial, and I will enre 
Address Dr. . ROOT, 183 Pearl 8t., New 


, OFFICIAL PRESS. 


lever self-inking press made, for printe 












“@ poche labels, circulars or small newspapers. 
jimple, durable and easy to operate. Any one 
can work it. Prints 1000 an hour. Bvery une 
warranted. Highest awards wherever ezh.bited. 
Cost 





100. CO. Me price list of «mutfite. 
G & CO. anufacturersa, 
Fort- Hitt Fe -» Boston 


0 
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GOL ety Cards‘ ‘hoice Chromos, your name in 


pretty type, post-paid We, 25 
tine gold-edge cards We. Hid- 
den name cards 12 tor 26¢, 500 
other styles. Big pay to ag'ts. 


New style fruit or po k- 
et kuife, or a ulee ring, 
free with a 50c, order. 






ms nan Sa for terms 
ae a nles canvass with. olly 
- . *<<o = ard Works, Meriden, Coun. 








V_OODSITUATIONC 


We will take a Iimited numbe: 
of young men, teach them Tel« 


Obe rlin, Onto. 











RY GOODS | OPIUM 











ted to take orders tor ont 


graphy, and furnish good situi- 
tions as — as qualified. Address 
SHERMAN TELEGRAPH (Co., 
& Return to ue with TE 
This CTS. & you'll get by 

AGOLDEN BOX wp seer 

|, in One Mont 
ul this 0 nent ute ertainty. 

M Young,173Greenwich wich BLN. ¥ 

a and COMPLETELY. 

= J methods: RaREF. Breiner 

m Is from Derector of 
THE AURAL cul CLINIC. 177 6TH AVE, New YORE. 

vr 

ELEGANT PORTRAT! IS 

made (rA small pictures of all kinds. Sen “7 

forterms. 8. C. TALLMAN & Co., Auburn, 

A lady's fancy box with 26 articles and 
r Alepage hook illustrating games, tricks 
e ew Send 0c. to help pay postege. 
Nason & Co. » 120 Fulton St., New Yo 








Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
No pay till Cared. 
Du *. Sturumses Lebanon, ULiO 


tn endless vsriety 

SILKS PATCHWORK 2 
x Sc. stamps for samples. Yale Silkk Works, New Have . 
(VATCHES*: for staloges Williams . JEWELRY 
nickel watch ,¢3 ; Elgin watch, $8.50; gold E " ' 
SO? New ( “hromoe, no Zalike, name on 10c. 13 pk ( 
-) Prizes given. E.D. Gilbert, Bs we Uiggan' mu \% 


‘Try: best cards for the money ;50 for 10¢. Prem 
mm With 3 packs, E.H. Pardee, New Have®, 
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THE HOUR-GLASS. 


a 


‘\UTHBERT BEDE, in “Notes and | 


Queries,” says: I have read, though I 
euinot say where, that hour-giasses were 
snvented in Alexandria in the third century 
but they do not appear to have been used 
in English churches until twelve centuries 
after that date. 

An earlier date than that mentioned by 
Mr. North is 1569, in the frontispiece to the 
Bishops’ Bible, where Archbishop Parker 
js seen with the pulpit-glass beside biin ; 
but five years before that one had been 
affixed in St. Katherine’s Church, Aldgate, 
The hour-glase occu pies a conspicuous posi- 
tion in Doo’s well-known engraving from 
Wiikie's picture of “John Knox preaching 
betore the Lords of the Congregation in St, 
Andrews, 1559."’ 

Probably the artist had some authority 
for this intreduction of the pnlpit-glass, 
In Brand's “History of Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne” mention is made of “‘one half-houre 
glasse"'in the inventory taken in 1632 of the 
goods of All Saints’ Church; but we are not 
informed whether or not this glass was 


turned uptocomplete the sixty minute 


measure. 

When the Chapel Royal, Savoy, was re- 
stored in 1857, an eighteen-mninute pulpit 
giass was placed in the church and some of 
the newspapers of the day regarded this as 
the Queen's protest against lengthy ser. 
mons. 

It was Daniel Burgess, the celebrated 
Nonconformist divine, who, when preaching 
against the sin of drunkenness, turned up 
the hour-glass at the end of sixty minutes, 
and, with the remark, ‘Another glass—and 
then !"’ set its sands again running and con- 
tinued his serinon, 

An adaptation of this pulpit joke was 
made by the Scotch minister who, having 
been conpelled by the Earl of Airlie to 
join in a Saturday night’s caroune, retaliated 
the next morning by preaching at hima 
long serinon from the text, “The wicked 
shall be punisbed, and right airlie;"’ and 
after an hour's diatribe, turned up the glass 
and, quoting his lordship’s oft-repeated 
command of the previous night said, ‘“An- 
other glass—and then!’’ and pursued his 
discourse, 

Sir Joseph Jekyl says that when Bishop 
Burnet was preaching against Popery, at 
the Rolla Chapel, in the tirst yearof James 
I].,the sand in his hour-glass ran out; upon 
which he held it up, turned it round, and 
set it running again, continuing his sermon 
for another hour to the great delight of the 
congregation, ‘who almost shouted for 
joy.” 

A somewhat similar anecdote is told in 
Parr's “Life of Usher’ of the good arch- 
bishop when he was seventy-five years of 
age, and was preaching before the Countess 
of Peterborough and “some other persons 
of quality’ at St. Martin’s Church. The 
pulpit hour-glass is shown in Hogarth’s 
“Sleeping Congregation.” 

Dr. Rogersin his ‘Familiar Illustrations 
of Scottish Character’'quotes the Rev.Peter 
Glas, minister of Crail, as saying, “It was a 
puir parish that didna hae a sand-glass.” 
Both George Herbert and Hooker men- 
tion an hour as the proper length for a ser- 
mon, 

Chainbers in the “Book of Days,"’vol. IT, 


Pp. 713, says that the oustom of having hour- | 


glasses in the pulpit, “seems to have been 
chiefly introduced after the Keformation 
When long sermons came much into fash- 


lon,’’ 
~ at 0 wae 


THE Multiplication Table.—The registry | 


of births. 
———_— «~~. 

Pet Names.—Far froin disliking pet 
names in the nursery or in the retirement 
ol the family, they seein tous very fit and 
beautiful there, but there they should be 
Kept. Outside acquaintances bave no right 
‘) call # young girl Sis, or Pussy, or Birdie, 
or Pearl, or any other pretty or affectionate 
naine which may be given her by her fa 
“ner and mother, brothers and sisters. 
Wives, too, seein lacking in the reverence 
which all true women and high-bred ladies 
show totheir lords, when they speak of 
them in society as Ned, Tom or Dick. Nor 
doesa husband pay his wife the bonor 
which every gentiemau should, when he 
alludes to her in aroom full of strangers or 
eq uaintances as Polly or Fan. It is very 
much better to be found too formal than 
too free and Cassy ; and society is the gainer 
Wherever people are on their guard about 

“se seeming trifies. 


~~ ai T 


: r daughter, can be inade the | 
“Fe of health by a few bottles of Hop Bit- 
‘ers. Will you let them suffer? when s0 
*aally cured ! 


An Old Soldier’s 


EXPERIENCE. 


Ayer's Cherry Pectoral 


&5 a cough remedy. 

“ While with Churchill's arm before 
the battle of Vicksburg, I porn hacal a se 
vere cold, which terminated in a dangerous 
cough. | found no relief till on our march 
= came to a country store, where, on asking 

r some remedy, 1 was ur, ‘ER’ 
CHERRY peneumee. bani ie 

“I did so, and was rapidly cured. Since 
then I have kept the PecroraL constantly by 
me, for family use, and I have found it to be 
an invaluable remedy for throat and lung 
diseases. J. W. WHITLEY.” 





Thousands of testimonials certify to the 
Prompt cure of all bronchial and lung 
affections, by the use of AYER’s CHERRY 
PECTORAL. Being very palatable, the young 
est children take it readily. 


PREPARED BY 


Dr.J.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 


MUSIC 


FOR ALL. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
-Musie and Words,- 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 

The chance of a life time for Singers, 

| Players, Glee Clubs, etc., to get a splendid 

‘lot of the best songs, music and words, 

| published for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps, 
we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 
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them we may mention the following : 


A Violet from Mother's Grave. 
Tripping o'er the hills. 

Rich and Rare were the Gems the Wore. 
('m Getting a Big Boy Now. 

Katey’s Letter. 

O Fred, tell them to Stop! 

One Bumper at Parting. 
Little Golden Sunbeam. 
Kathleen Mavourneen. 
TwickenLam Ferry. 

The Blue Alsatian Mountains. 
Killarney. 

All on account of Eliza. 

The Torpedo and the Whale! 
The Man with the Sealskin Pants. 
The Ola Folks are gone. 

Is Jennie True To Me? 

Put Away That Straw. 

With the Angels By and Bye. 
Oh, Lucinda. 

Scenes of Childhood. 
Grandmother's Chair. 

Ob, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
Mv Heart's with my Norah. 
Lardy Dah! 


The Colored Hop. 
Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother. 


The Sweet Flowers I’ve Brought to You. 
Meet me To-night. 

Angel Faces o'er the River. 

Yes. I')] Love You When You're Old. 


| Te’] de Children Good-bye. 
| Hardly Ever. 








Etc., Ete., Ete. 
DIME MUSIC CO., 


i Address 726 Sansom Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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KEYSTONE WRINOERS AT LOWEST, WHOLESALE PRICES 








TWO PAPERS FOR ONE YEAR IX ALUABLE PRE- 
FOR THE PRICE OF ONE ! MIUMS «FREE! 
Grand Special Offer kz. tersirnt. tater mini rts 





admire periodiesis in the world! Being the very best papers of their 
clas, they have the largest circulation, and this fact enabies the pub- 





res 







lisher te outde ali others ip the liberality of his toducements te sub 
serivers. Beiog determined to «till further increase our cireuletion at 
ence, We now make the following unparalleled effers Upon receipt 
¢, only One Dollar, we will send ‘1 he Cricket on the Hearth ond 
Jotiage and Farm both for Ore ear, and torrery euhsortber we 
will send, Free and post-paid, Siz Val leand U iPremiume 
as foliows: Be. 1. ine lver Viated Sugur 
of the Queen Anne pattera, very handsome, plated with Maiaces Silver oa 
steel, and warranted to wear well aad give perfect satisfaction. Ne. 8. 
Ladice’ Elegant Peart Shell Pocket Book, com at two 
handsome pear! shells, joined together with red slik « silesia, and 
furnished with @ silk cord handie and tassels; @ beautiful end useful 
novelty. Ko. 3. Fassel and Palettes « besutifol ornament for tabie 
of mantel, @onsisiiag of @ handsome feral palette mounted om ae easel of 
ebonized wood No. 4 Album eof Vreatdenta, containing One 
Gactegreptite portraitsef eilthe Presidents ef the United States, from 
athington to Arthar, with autograph and record of birth, f ratios 
and death of each. No. 5. Ladies’ Pen-Knifes a nice little kui'e with nickel-piated and engraved handie and « good . Me. 
6. Pair of Sleeve Buttona, nickel plated, neat and durabie, and suitable for iaiy or gentleman. Kemember, we send packed in « 
box, ali the above named premiums to every one who sends one dollar for « year's subscription to Tas Cucurr on tHe HesatTe and 
Cortses awp Faru. We will guarantee that this is the most valuable premiam combination ever offered by any publisher to the 
world. All are warranted lass, genuine goods. All who have ever dealt with as know that we do net deal in articies of « cheap 
or worthless character. Ourtwo papers are among the largest, handsomest and best published. Tue Cuscxet on rus Haante te a large 
16-page, 64-eolumn, I!lustrated Literary and Family Paper, devoted to pure, entertaining Literature, Romance, Useful Knowlede-, 
Poetry, Wit and Hamor, Reading for the Young, etc. Cortses awn Fan is @ large 8 page. 32-column Iiiaetrared Paper, devowd 
to Agriculture, Horticulture, Household Topics, Praetica! Recipes, Ladies Pancy Work, Brortes. ere. These papers are just what te 
needed in every family for amusement, entertainment and instruction, Thisis the greatest and most liberal offer ever made oo] 
publisher in the world! None should fall to take advantage of it. The re ular price of a year's subscription to our two papers be 91 
whereas we now offer a year's subscription for only $1.00, and givesix magnificent prem free. We guaranweevery one Twice 
the Value of Moncy Sent, and fo all who are not perfectly satia the money will be cheerfully returned As Woaur reliability 
we refer to any publisher in New York, and to the Commercial Agencies, as we have been long in business, and are well-kaeowa, Kow 


«the time to secure this unparalleled bargain! To any one whe will show this advertisement and ert up club of five, we will eeud as 
baie pubsori pion Adres, be ML. MOOKE, Publisher, No 3 Park @ lace, New Kerk 





» With the preiMiums, free! 
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music and words, to any address. Among 


THIS OFFER GOOD UNTIL JANUARY 1, 1884, 


TEN THOUSAND: DOLLARS! 


IN PRESENTS CIVEN AWAY. 


“In order to increase our list of aubscribers to 50,000 more before Jan. 1, 184. we make the following liberal 
idicent offer to every reader of this advertixvement «ho wishes to take advantage of itatonce — 

A 30 C we will enter your name on our subscription books, and forward you for 

T 


and m 
FO ONLY months, postage paid, our well-known Illustrated Family Paper, enti 
“YOUTH,” toget with a nu: d recent, which entitles the hoider to one of the following magnificent 
costly Presents to be given away toour subscribers January 1, |564. Read the list, then send in your sub- 
, and get your friends to join you; in this way you can get your subseri for a tew hours’ work. 


“PARTIAL LIST OF PRESENTS TO BE GIVEN OUR SUBSCRIBERS: 















- Capital Presentin Gold. . ‘ nw 5 MMeamond Rings, @M each. . 6 6 « @2m 
1U. 8S. Government boud. . . 6 «+ ee ‘O| M Vhotugraph Albums, @lOeach. . . . . 15 
- e “ of $1\Weach. . YO) 1000 Ladies and Geute Pocket Knives, 75e each Th 
BU. 8. Greenbacks of @Meacu. . 6 es ‘ 10 100) Beautiful Oil Pictures, bie each . oy 
a aad “ae 6 es ° 10 WS te (ate in set) Silver Tea Bpoons, at 81 = 
_ @ re ° hrs Se oo & 9” biegaut Silver Plated Butter Knives, “ny each 
pO “ “ i el | ; oo on “ ” Suger Spoons, * . 10 
1 Elegant Square Grand Piano. . . . ‘ 320) W Sete Silver Table Knives, oy er oo 
$9 Beautitul Catinet O gansct@lMeach . . 2O| 6 Kovebud China Tea Sets, §)5 each . ; 75 
Liegant Suit Parior Furniture . 1. we ee WO, @ Liegant Gold Plated 6-shot Kevolvers, § each 100 
-_ Elegant Silver Plated Tea det. . - - . 75) WOpersa(iassesat Giench . . 6 2 s we Wo 
Sewing Machine. . .. ++ © « « #)) 100 Cloth-bourd Dictionaries, at 81.00 each + 
1 Beautiful O:i Painting,in Frame... . . *)) jo) Ladies’ Upera Chains, Goid Ilate, $1 each, M0 
g 4 Gents’ Solid Goid Watches, @” each. . . . 200) 10) Genta’ Vest - ” ” bio * wo 
a 5 Ladies’ * * « oa 6 6 «0 1) 100 Backgammon and Checker Boardscon picte .@ 
20 Solid Silver Watches at @lSeach = . 80 6000 Goid and Plated Rings, Lockew, Chains, Pine, 
| Sets,anG wacelets 





1 Breech-lveading Doubie-Barrelied Shot-Gun . 
Also 49.9 other useful and valualle presente, making @ total of valuable ard neeful presents, so that 
each and every one who subscribes wiil receive the Paper for three months and ae elegant Present besides. 
Allot the above presenteare to be awarded In SOME FAIR AND IMVARTIAL MANNER, to be determined by @ 
C mmit eeto be chosen by the subscribers, at @ GHAND FESTIVAL to be given JANUARY |, 164. in Boston 
It is hoped as many will be present as possible, yet subscribers whodo not attend es: have pree nte sent to any 
artotthe Unired States. Printed lieteof the awerda will be forwarded by mail to every enbecriber. We shall 
Pint the number of new eubecriptions te 50,000, 80 we woul'l advise al| our friends to forward subscriptions early. 
ted 


is the best Literary and Family Paper in America: it has 32 long columne elegantiy prin e 
and 


uth Ite Pictures are of the highest order, the ve-y beet thoughts of the best writers of Eure 

6) America. Itcovers the whole field of « first-class Family Paper; it is filled with bright and 

eparkiing Stor: s, Sketches, Poerns, Household Notes, Puzzles, Pictures, etc., in fact, everything to emuse and in- 
etthe whole family circle. At §@! ray year, Yor rT is the cheapest paper in existence to-day 


mREMEMaEn, 5 MAKE 


ov always toke it. 









CHARCE tor these presents. and some one is sure to get a Grand 
1T must come from your future patronage, and we believe sou will like 





r publication so much that you wi 
: OO we willsend {| Three Months enheacriptions and 1] Mumbered Reecipts. 


UP A CLUB. For 78 we willeend 40 Three Months’ subscriptions and 40 Numbered Krceipts. 


Cutthis out and showto friends,acquaintances,and neighbors, as It will not 
appear again, and is the last opportunity you will have to take advantage 
of this extraordinary offer. Two-cent Postage Stamps taken in sums jess 
than $1.00. Address at once, 


’ Youth Publishing Co., 27 Doane St., Boston, Mass. 










Posttivety wuyeere 
$1000 New SILVER OULD wire wind 








CLOTH ES- LINK. Warranted. Picases at sight. 

Cheap. Selle readily at every house. Agente 

Days che bh 6 r4 Parmers 89 ve 

Every 100 Days oedion my Gendeanes aetndeen 
Address, GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadelphia, Pa. 


BEST QUALITY. 
New designs in Satin and 
Gold finish, w th name, 10 cts. 
We offer $1 for s pack of cards >? 
any nicer work, or prettier styles. 
‘Samples free. Eagle Card Works, Mew Haven, Ct. 


SE. Ex Aroma. 

Per LADY of GCRNT jen 

T sow re te periete «@ e© rereel 

ee art shectutaty ermag Be ser 
, Peas 





PRICE, 825.00. 





For Manufacturing or Family use, is now known 
| throughout America and Furope asthe simplest and 
hest Knitting Machine ever made, Makes seainless 
| hose, double heel and toe. Runseither by hand or 
power, Ca ity froin 6 te 8 dozen pairs of socks per 
dav. Achild ean osethem. For circalare address 
JAMES L. BRANSON, 36 Chestnut St., Phtila., Pa. 



























o reech 
Bifies, 4 Revolvers. 


OUR $i5. SHOT-GUN 


greatly reduced price. 
Bend stamp for our New 
lliue, Cat gue, 1A? -*4 | 


P. POWELL & ON, S40 Main Mtreet.‘ CINNaTi,O 






° 
78 6 rercewne eontet by eel, 29 ome... 
‘ ee, Gompf are 
a; siee Supply Co., Palatine, Ill./| 
&Q Loerge ase 2!) Gold, Miver wa 
Wette (ards, with name, 0c. 129 pka and 
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Ladies’ Department. 
FASHION CHAT. 


T present for out-door wear there are 
A very. chic-looking cloth redingotes, 
closely fitted in the back, which fall away 
in loose tronta, faced with ottoman or satin, 
and show a vest of the same satin ofr otto- 





man, and sometimes of cloth, under- 
neath. 
This vest is not very long. Below it a 


narrow strip of the front of the dress shows 
a inodification of this idea, and one which 
suits a slender figure especially well has a 
veat of cloth and loose fronts faced with 


satin, which, however, ave drawn together | 


by aribpon that, starting from the back 
seas, tiss in a loose knot in front. 

The pelisses, or shirred redingotes, if one 
may 80 describe them, which are worn in 
Paria, have had little favor here. Yet with 
thelr gauged fronts and closely fitting 
wauged backs, and their beluvof mbbon, 
they are becoming to slight figures, and 


the plain redingote. 
The Newinarkets, with a hood lined with 
bright-oolored satin—perhaps a broad, shal- 


The French cloth suits have braiding as 
a trimming, or applications of plush and 
velvet flowers, or have skirts of dark satin 
with large velvet figures, while the tunic 
and basque are of plain cloth. 

One iron-gray cloth suit bas a man‘le 
with a pointed hood ; gray cords hold the 
drapery of the skirton the left. A deep 


, brown cloth is combined with moss green 


satin brocaded in brown velvet flowers and 
leaves; the redinyote 
which is worn outside it, is lined with 
noss-green plush and lalla open trom the 
throat. 

A deep myrtie-green cloth suit is made 
with a plain underskirt, brocaded at iuter- 
vals with a large plush rose; the long, 
slightly draped overdress is of plain cloth ; 
the basque, of plain plush with beavy cord 
brandebourgs. 

It something perfectly plain is wanted, it 
is just as easy to Introduce so:ne little note 
ot originality. Wehave seen one biack 
tricot—this style of cloth is especially fash- 
jonable just now—with a jong, straight 


tunic slashed up the left side and caught 


) across with black cords, 
worn in moderation would be a relief froin | 


low one, which extends froin the shoulder | 


to shoulder, and looks somewhat like «a 
soldier # knapsack—forin the one departure 
we see upon our streets from the unadulter- 
ated redingote, 

But it is too little a favor altogether to be 
thankful for. Asatraveling coat, a young 
girl's school ooatora rainy weather gar- 
ment itis excellont; in any othor capacity 
we would easily dispense with it. 

Cloth ragians come next in popularity 
after redingotes and Newinarkets, They 


The alpaca foundation skirt bad a pleated 
flounce three-eighths of a yard in depth. 
The coat was tight fittingand eached to the 
kneex, 

It bad a vest lot in the front,across which 


|; were rows of cording. A black astrakhan 


collar, a nuff the same, and a capote bon- 
net of cloth with a border of astrakhan on 
short velvet sirings and three tips on the 
front, finished the costume, which, sitinple 
as it was, stood out from among the con- 
ventional cloth suits surround'ng it. We 


| treely confess that it isadelightto us when, 


alinost conceal the costume, are held in to | 
the waist in the back, often looped in loose | 


have 
box- 


behind, and 
broad 


folds like an overdress 
wide sleeves, trimined with a 
plaiting. 

Loopa of ribbon are occasionally set upon 
the back drapery and on the front, or metal 
clasps take their place, 

The dark cloth colors affected for 
gote are chiefly reproduced in raglansa, but 


redin- 


the imported speciinena slow frequent de- 
viatious froin black, invisible green, deep- 
ext blue and darkest brown. 

Lighter shades of these colors appear ; 
various tints of wine color, from the deep 
fashionable dahlia to a rich garnet; and the 
neweet thing in this line consista of bro- 
eaded raglans in colored) tigured woolen 
gooda and cloths, which have often quite a 
KAY aspect, but as vet have not been adopted 
to any great extent. 

One such model is of old red with figures 
of dead vellowish gold, the whole having 
the faded, hariwonious effect of old 
tapestry. 

Avother inode! isoft “bleu marine," bro- 
ended ip dull red ticares; the back is of the 
princesge shape, tight fitting and liberally 
draped. 

The front is as snug asa dress waist to 
the dark blue waiat belt ; below thatit falls 
nearly to the bottom of the skirt likea full 
polonaise. 

The sleeves, cut in one with the back,are 
blue velvet 
give 


faced and bordered with deep 
and loose to the shoulders in front to 
the effect of » cape. 

Atthe neck isa pointed” trimiming = of 
velvet, descending on the bust. But this 
wort of raglan or pelisse, as we have said, is 
not much seen. 

A handeoine, inconspicuous bonnet of 
black velvet has three black tips set on the 
froutin the saine way, and oblong jet 
beads framed in ariim of amaller jet bugles 
placed diagonally at intervals against the 
brim. 

A French capote of imaize-colored orepon 
shirred over the crown has a fluted brim of 
deep blue velvet, a rouleau of the saine, 
strings to match, and a fancy breast with a 
went deal of yellow set on the left side to- 
ward the tront. 

The generality of women, with that de. 
plorable inania for copying every one else 
which produces such tiresoine results, pre- 
fev the strictly conventional type. This 
creat conventional type, which is so power. 
ful, also bas numerous worshippers in the 
wearers of tailor-made suits, 

Here, to be sure, one cannot with justice 
coinplain of the prevailing sameness, For 
itis dificult to introduce such variety in a 
stvieof dress whose chie!l characteristics, 
the ones, indeed, upon which the whole 
sucoess of the atvle depends, are siimplicity 
severily and ‘“imannishness.’’ 


Still one inight do something Cloth 
Suite need not a without exception, be 
immade with Kilt ekirts v4 flat i wiiedb 
»verdresses, and lescript jackets and 
baag ues Miner poluts of differenee imay 


be introduced quite wel! 


in a crowd, our eyes rest upon the attire of 
a woman who self-evidently has bad some 
iddividual idea about her own clothes and 
has seen that it was carried out, 

This is what inakesthe truly well-dressed 
woman, not slavish subservieney to fashion 
whether it presents itsell in the person ofa 
M. Worth or the combined persons of all 
her friends and acquaintances and of every 
other woinan upon the street. 

Every one has not the fine intuition oon- 
cerning attire with which some women are 
gifted. 

‘Vo many poor creatures the getting of a 
new outfit is a matter of dreadful trouble 
and perplexity. All they can do is to put 
themselves inte the hands of a good dress- 
maker and abide by her decision. But 
plenty of other women who know quite 
well “what is what’ dress just as conven- 
tionally, froin the absurd notion that they 
inust bestrictly “in the fashion.” 

That unfortunate expression! If ‘being 
in the fashion’ must necessarily be synony- 
mous with dressing like nine-tenths of the 
women in town In every point and particu. 
lar, then shonld we say it wore better to be 
“out of fashion ?" 

No. The really clever and 
ele cantly dressed woman, is the 
uses this great autocrat—Lx» Mode—as a 
medium for the expression of her own in- 
dividuality ; who ite Varying 
phases,because under these various aspects 
her own style appears in constantly 
lights, aud is ever fresh and charming in 


the really 


accepts 
new 


consequence ; Who takes upon herself very 
calusly to modify its tendencies in her own 
person if she sees good, and who, while 
following Its lead, reaping all its benefits 
and escaping singularity, which should al 
wavs be the aim of every woman of retine- 
ment, never allows herself to be ruled by 
it tor one instant. 

For evening dresees this winter there 
will be a special taney for white and pale 
tinted tulles embroidered in’ flowers and 
leaves in the same hues, and thrown over 
satin or silk to imateh. 

The train of toilets of this sort, and trains 


‘this winter are not to be as long as they 


have been—one yard and three-quarters 
from the waist being about the longest—are 
to be trimmed witha large pinked ruche 
of the faille or ottoman,or satin inixed with 


| white lace. 


The pointed corsage will be of the plain 
inaterial, trinamed in front with a bouffant 
plastron or “gibot’’ of embroidered tulle, 
like that upon the front of the skirt. Even- 
ing dresses viade dancing length, as very 
imany are to be inade this winier, can be 
fashioned upon this same idea, 

The correct way to make the waists of 
evening toilete now is decidedly to cut 
them in alow round, old-fashioned ‘‘de- 
collete,”’ the outlines of which are softened 
by a bertha. 


Fireside Chat. 


ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
rAiHERE are fashions in weddings as ir 
tress, Some years ago was supposed 


to be the Euglisnh style was intro- 


ueed. 


of brown cloth, | 


one who , 


The popularity of this style lies in the 
absence of bridesmaids, the presence o! a 
best man,and the substitution of ashers for 
groomsmen. 

Tie best inan follows the groom from the 
vestry and holds tbe groom's bat during 
the ceremony. 

But, after all,this does not seein to be the 
genuine English style. Itis rather @ sort 
of compromise, for mild Anglo-maniacs, 
between the British and the American 
| inethod, 

The true through-and-through English 
style requires, besides a best man and 
ushers, thatthe bride shall walk up the 
aisle ungloved, bolding a family prayer 
book. 

As the Anglo-maniac is an imitation, an 
imitation prayer book will probably do for 
ladies whose fainilies don't use a prayer 
book. 

An invention in weddings which has, 
however, nothing especial to do with the 
English or American style, isto strew the 
iniddle aisle of the church with autuinn 
leaves, 

This picturesque feature was introduced 
atarecent wedding in New Jersey, the 
rustling leaves accompanying the soft wed- 
ding music as the bridal party approached 
the altar, 

But the tnost startling novelty was re- 
cently tried at a wedding in Sing Sing. As 
a rival to the groom's best man the bride 
had a “best girl.” 








The “best girl’ solves the problein what | 


to do with the best man alter the ceremony 
a8 he has the best girl to escort down the 
aisle. For this reason the new feature tay 
becoine popular. 

It is now not uncommon to have young 
girls in Kate Gree-naway costuine to attend 
al the altar during the ceremony. 


Furs.—Every lady knows the difficulty 
of selecting furs; practice ouly can make 
anyone a competent judge of price and 
quality, lor there are such infinite varieties 
in almost all kinds that it is necessary to be 
familiar with them all. 

Large, heavy inuffs are no longer fash- 
ionable. Costumes are usually matched in 
brocaded silk or velvet, from which mutts 
are made and trimmed with fur, so that a 

| lady of fashion nowadays may possess one 

| for every suit she wears, 

| Shoulder capes are to be had in 

| variety, Seal and beaver being the 
sought after. 

As for the price it varies froma few dol- 
lars up to a few hundred, and there is no 
reason why any one should shiver for want 
of fur, 80 many cheap kinds are now to be 
seen at the stores. Children’s cloaks this 
winter are to be generally tur-trimimed,but 
a8 vet fur-lined garinents are exclusively 
made for adults. F 


every 
most 


(Correspondence. 


P. E.—The tir is first-class, 


DoLLy.— You should investigate the mat. 
ter. 

ALEX.—We advise you to refuse the 
offer. 

Mary R.—Such a proceeding would be 
very wrong. We advise you to write to the party 


Samson.—Frequentand loud laughter j;, 
company, if not the result of a weak capacity, j1- 
variab’g indicates an indifferent educatiur. 


Mrs. K. M.—You can geta cheap book 
which will tell you all about painting on china, etc., 
by writing to Janetsky & Co., dealers in Artisis’ 
Materials, Phila., Pa. 

SNow DROP.— You may be acting in good 
faith, but tocarry on such acorrespondence ise de- 
cidedly wrong, and calculated to raisea feeling of 
Jealousy in the mind of your lover. 


FAERIE. — Ben Jonson declared twat 
Edward Spenser, the English poet, died through 
want, in King Street, Westminster. He was buried 
at his own request near Chaucer, in Westminster 
Abbey. d 

P. B.—There is no significance whatever 
to be attached to such an enclosure. Sometimes a 
piece of blank paper is placed in the envelope with a 
jetter to prevent the reading of the letter through 
the envelope, 


Victor.—The story of Cupid and Psyche 
is an allegory, meausng that castles in the air are ex- 
quisite till we look at them as realities, when tLey 
inetantly vanish and leave only disappolutment aud 
vexation behind. 


AMyY.—The tendency to suicide appears 
to be much more frequeotamong men than among 
women, There ls also sufficient reason to believe 
that ina married slate the dit position to suicide ts less 
than in singte life. 

Rose. — Standards are those trees or 
shrubs which stand tingly, without being attached tu 
any wall or support. lu gardeuing aud planting 
they are distinguished intu three kinds, the full 
standard, the half standard, and the dwarf stand- 
ard. 

SwEET FIFTEEN.—A young lady of fil- 
teen should wait at least a few years before engaging 
herselftounyone. A difference iu age of fifteen 
years is a real vbjection toa match, but if the par- 
ties really love each other it is not an insuperable 
one, 

VaNnitTy.— The Scavenger’s Daughter 
wasan instrumentof torture invented by Willian 
Skevington, lieutenant of the Tower of London, tn 
the reigu of Llenry VILL, When a prisoner was 
operated on he was said to ‘‘kiss the Scavenger’s 
Daughter."* 

HOUSEWIFE.—Polished 





iron-work may 


| be preserved from rust bya mixture, not very ex- 


In the extreme north of Germany and in | 


Russia hoods triimined and lined 
ure universally woru by children, and a 
initigated forin of the same fashion is seen 
here in the fur-eared caps worn by the 
boys, 
One very singular fact appears insepar- 
, able from the wearing of the furs, and that 
| ia the difficulty people who have once worn 
| them find in giving them up, even when 
| warinth of clitnate imakes them super- 
' fluous. 
| 


Russians visiting the baths of Southern 


with fur | 


Germany will wear as many as if they were | 


ing will be seen of them but their 
and an illustration of the same 


noses, 


| who have worn fur tippets all the winter 
| cannot be induced to lay them aside, even 


twenty iniles nerth of Moscow, anc oth- | 
; nd noth | Countess of Salisbury, while dancing with Edward 


peculiarity | 


se ent every apring, w , ‘ 
| is evident every spring, when elderly ladies | up and bound it round his own 


' when the April sun gives them a foretaste | 


of midsummer. Such creatures of habit are 


we all! 

DECORATING.—A shabby frame to a 
chimnmey-lass nay be easily improved by 
covering it with cretonne in aclose puffing. 
Choose the color to inateh the curtains or 
furniture #lips, or to make @ pretty contrast 
with the wall, 


Instead of the ordinary roller-shades for | 


the sittine-room Jittle curtains of delicate 
soft material, such as white imuslin, Tuss- 
ore siik or Madras muslin, to run with tiny 
rings sewn on, on slim brass rods, are be- 
coming tnore and twnore popular. 

These littie curtains should divide in the 
iniddle, allowing of partial or entire with- 
drawal, when a perfectly unobstructed 
space, sinaller or larger, would be left tor 
alriness, 

Fine Holland makes very pretty curtains 
| and offers fair opportunity for effective eimn- 
| broidery. Thesimplest style of outline 
| embroidery, such as a row of stiff paisies, 
slight and slim, vellow and white, with 
green leaves outspread, placed along the 
lower hem of each little curtain, looks 
well, 

Madras muslin, being faintly colored and 
patterened, needs no embroidery. Madras 
mustlip is also used for the broad centre 
stripe down the middle of a dinner table. 
In the hand its colorado not tuily show, 
but thay come out finely against the white 
back-ground of the cloth. 

To fraiue etchings a light wood moulding 
is effective, painted white and adorned with 
two line tinted dark gray,the whole fraine 
being not inore than aninci in width. This 


ischeap and simple, but better for the 
display than a more expensive fram- 
ing. 
— o oe 
THe BEES.—AIl that can be done for 
protection of the bees throug 
should be done at once 


: } ‘ . ‘ 
tO GO any ny ot Bens) ! str « ra 


fodder around tbe hive to kee ott the wind 
| leaving ao entranee for the Lees. 


j 
i 


pensive, consisting of copat vanish mixed with as 
much olive oil as will give sca degree of greasiness, 
adding thereto nearly a> much spirit of turpentine 
as of varnish. 

B. B.—The phrase *‘Land 0° Cakes’ wae 
first applied to Scotland by Burne in his poems 
‘Captain Grose's Peregrinations,’’ which  com- 
inences— 

‘*Hear, Lando’ Cakes and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Johuny Groat's.*' 


Tacony.—There is nothing we know of 
that will permaneutiy curl the hair. Wrapping 
around hot pokers and other dangerous processce 
may render it 60 for a time, but it svon returne to its 
natural state. You had better leave it as itis) Pluck- 
ing out with tweezers is the only method we can sately 
recommend. 


St. GEORGE.—The story is that Joan, 


IL1., let fall her garter, and the gallant monarch per- 
ceiving a smile ov the face of the courtiers, picked it 
knee, exclaiming. 
**Hont soit qui maly pense,” **Evil be to hin who 


evil thinks.*’ 

Victim.—The best cure forcorns that 
we know of is always *o wear easy boots. We have 
but one leit out of half a dozen, and we tried alinost 
every remedy without effect until we adopted the 
one we speak of, We expect thatthe one left isto 
remind us occasionally thas life without a little pain 
isan impossibility. 

8S. S.—It was the girl's duty to at least an- 
ewer your note. By nut doing so she wished pro- 
bably to show you ip her ownewas she wanted neth- 
ing todo wlth you. The only course left for you fs to 
make the best ofit. There are pienty of girls no 
doubt as goud, who would take extreme pleasure 
not only in recelving but answering such a let- 
tor, 
Pp. W. L.—West Point cadets are ap- 
pointed by the President and members of Congress. 
Acandidate for admission must be proficient In 
the studies taughtin the grammar schools, such as 
orthography, arithinetic, grammar, geography and 
history. His pay is $0 per annum, from which I|s 
deducted the cost of his board, clothing, books, sta- 
tionary, etc. 


8.8. N.—Have you noaunts or other 
relatives, or any wise and motherly friends, to whom 
you could go for advice ?, Your case is one which re- 
quires prudence and deliberation. Do not art 
hastily. If you have any friends who are living ata 
distance from your place of residence, to whom you 
could make a prolonged visit, perhaps it would be 
wise for you to go and see them. 


PosTeER.—A treaty of extradition is an 
agreement being one State and another which crim- 
nals of certain classes are surrendered to the State o1 
country to which they belong, with a view tv 
trial and punishment, Treaties of extradition exist 
bet ween the United States and Great Britian, France, 
Prusia, Austria, ete., for the mutual surrender of 
persons charged with murder, forgery, arson and 
embezzlement. 


MINNIE G.—l. Your position of disap- 
pointment toa great extent excuses the badness of 


your poetry, whict intended to be serious, reads 
nos Ir ally Asan instance, we giv« 
w es vo! € second verse— 
Andoh!Iit K my heart is brea 


Breaking for the love of my p« 


We trust that your pet will retarp to reward yo 
constancy. 2. The word should be proneuneed as !t 


le spelled. 











